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Novels op American City Life. 
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The object ofthit UH i$ to direct readerSt such as would enjoy the kind of hooks 
here described, to a number of novels, easily obtainable, but which, in many 
eases, have been forgotten within a year or two after publication. That the 
existence of works of fiction is remembered so short a time is a pity, since, for every 
new book of merit, there are^ in most libraries, a hundred as good or better, un- 
known to the majority of readers. It is hoped that the publication of this and 
similar lists will lessen, in some measure, the disposition to read an inferior kew 
book when superior old books, equally J resh to most readers, are at hand. 

This list will befolloiced by others describing INTERNA TJONAL, ROMAN- 
TIC, ECCENTRIC and FANCIFUL novels and tales. The compiler would be 
pleased to have his attention called to any morks deservinfj*a place which have 
escaped his attention. It may he observed that the compiler has tried to include 
only such works as are well-written, interesting, and free from sensationalism, 
sentimentality, and pretense. But in a few coses, books have been noticed on ac- 
count of the reputation of their authors, or their great popularity, rather than their 
merit. 

The selected **notices** here given are generally abridged. 
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AllRAnAM PAGE, ESQ. [ by J: 
8AUNDEK8 lIuLT : Lippiucott, 18GU.] '*Tb, 
read theia Is to get much tho buiiic kiiul of 
pleasure that oue tinUs lu listeiiiug to tbo 
talk of a shrewd, seiistblo old uiaii, such as 
one occasionally mi'Cts tn out-of-the-way 
country places, who, huvhig spent all his 
days In one spot, has been colurcd by his 
surroundings to the very marrow, and 
whoKO judgments on men and things, if 
they have tho defect of being provincial 
and narrow, have also the virtue of result- 
ing fairly from his own observations . * • 
But usually he confines himself closely to 
the matter he has in band. That matter 
is description of life and manners in the 
little Southern village where he was born, 
and where he lived all his days in the com- 
fortable assurance that life had nothing 
better or )>leaRanter to ofler than what 
could be found within its limits. Content- 



ment is certainly a virtue, and it is bard to 
say who could practise it *.vith greater 
ho|)es of success than a man situated a^i 
**3Ir. Page" describes himsi'lf to iiMVc lK*en, 
who felt the jileasant convictiun that to 
be a gentleman was the chief end of man, 
and that only a Suutlierner, the owner of 
slaves, could ever hope to attain it. Under 
fuch circumstances, a cheerful serenity 
and a cairn confidence in surveying and 
analyzing the meaner works of God's hand 
could hardly fail to bo engendered in any 
t>osom. Such was the result, at all events, 
in *OIr. PageV castt; and, conniderlng the 
2 nnaflectediy pleasant books which, but 
for this satisfaction with himself and this 
thuro persuasion of the soundness of all 
his positions, would certainly have been 
less peculiarly pleasant, we find in our* 
selves not tho least disposition to quarrel 
with it. Mr. Pago has looked at life with 
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eyeeof a thniwd, humorooi, and quiitl* 
flIOMoflcal observer, auU hoa tolU In an easj 
untl iiittuinil way whNt be bu« leen uiitl 
wlmt bo bus tbAt about tt.** [Nation. 110 

ACUOS3 THE CHASM. [ hj Jt'UA 
Maghudeb: iS'cr<6Ner.l885.] **TbUlt((loue 
tbrou tbo pertMiimiUy of Murgurct Trtiveiu 
null, au exceptionally ehurniliig nud unpre* 
juUiceU Soutbern girl, wbo acquires b«*r 
tlist exi)ericnce of Noiibrrn cbnructer 
during u winter t^pcut In M'fisliiMfflOB* 
TItii) U not n Hyperborcnn Itttltuile for 
study lug Nurlbcrn cburucter, but even bcre . 
Mnrjiaret finds sucb a cbunge from Ihu 
titMJul cuKtuuis ttiid uiinur nioruls to wbirb 
hhe lias been iiccUhtonu'd tbut It ctin^idy bu 
womli'ivd wbut ftbe \iould bave found in 
11 cbilliiT ivgion— Itoston, tor luMtunce. 
Tlic chief subject of bcr wonder and of ber 
uiiiniadvcrbiuMS Is tbc runful anxiety witb 
wliii'b 'Nortbcriicrs* cboohc tbcir iicquuint- 
uiices, hIticidiiiK tliciiiM'lves from social 
lii'i'ogation and desirous to bo iutiniato 
only In *tlie best circles*. Sbe cannot un* 
(ler^tand wiiy *tt lady born and reared 
bUuuid even bavo to think of anything like 
that*; and is of opinion ibat itistoodis- 
ugi'ccablc u puzzle *lu decide whom to 
treat civilly and wbomtoMiub*; an idea 
which in derided by her Wasliin^ton cou'^in 
us u *hi-flown Soutbern notion* of too 
);ciienii hospitality. This discriminating 
Margaret is the centre of many pleading 
pictures of the liter asiM-etit of social life, 
and hitN in serene jud;:incnt upon the con- 
fllcting claims of 3 lovers— an amiable but 
indolent and *shiftieK»* Carolinian, an 
energetic and ambitious Ncw-Voiker, and 
a polished cosmopolitan who has out- 
grown any special sympathy wiib cither 
bcclion.*' [American. 180 

ADYKNTITUKS OF A WIDOW. The 
[by KixiAU Fawcktt: Osgood^ \^A.] 
"In this hodul Htudy.or rather satire, the 
Well known censor of fashionable life in 
New«Vork assumes to wC and Judge the 
ilillcrent elements of society ihOre, to con- 
trust the merits and demerits of various 
cli«|ue!4 and to pronounce upon their com- 
parative claims to res^iect, the chief types 
cliosen being ultia-fasbionable and LITKU- 



ABY New-Tork. Tba eoaiiactliiff link 
between tbeae Ulverve eleneBia to the 
widow of prouibteU adveuturra, rauline 
Varlek. }'Ottiig, rich, of bluest Kulokerbuck- 
er blood, who baa gained dearly bdc ex- 
perience from a abort but unlwppy 
mercenary mariage. Disguated with the 
emptiness, frivolity, meanesa of aim, and 
poverty of achievement of the social circle 
in wliicb Kbe bad been trained to her 
matrimonial bargain and aule, the aim of 
her riper yeara Is to make herself the 
centre of a mw and better form of society 
of which the niembera shall be *men and 
women of intellectuttl calibre, workers, 
not drones; thinkers, writers, artists, |ioeta, 
acbolarh.* Aided by tbc versatile and fas- 
cinating I rUb- American Journalist, Kindel- 
on, and a literary Mrs. Darca and ber S 
iiauters, ahc aueceeda in establishing ber 
*salon* and assembles in hiT luxurloua 
mansion the best which can be gathered 
of literary and artistic workei's. Fresh 
from contact with Mrs. I'ougbkeepsie's 
circle of aristocratic pretension and idea- 
less vacuity, sbe hopes to interest herself 
in tbc society of historians, novelists, 
essayists, poets, sculptors and painters. 
'But the experiment is not a success. Her 
ass4>niblage of lions snap, snarl, and lacerate 
each other and their b«>siess. Itude things 
are said and done, egotists prate of them- 
hclves and theorists romp on tlieir bobby- 
horses uncberkcd.** [American]— ."We 
i>hould not wonder if some of Mr. Faw- 
cctt*s porti*aits— iierV'ips ail of them— bad 
been furtively done from life, and If he 
niU l&l' at the success with which be 
has M-t a few obnoxious individuals in the 
pillory of type. It is hard to feel, for ex- 
ample, tliat In tbc company assembled at 
Mrs. Varick*s first salon— in Mr. Trawle, 
Mr. Trevor, and Mr. Corson, the iMiets, 
and in Mr. Hedloe, [ Roe f], the pictistic 
novelist, *who wrote *The Christian Knight 
in Armour,* we do not see caricatures of 
authors familiar l(» us all. The appearance 
of these figui*es Is the signal for a good 
deal of tiebate and criilcism on books. :iu- 
thors. reading, and the general intelleciuul 
and literar}' life." [liost.^Llt.World.** 181 
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EKTUR£8 OF TOM SAVTYKB. 
^ktVy *M; Twain:' Jmeriean Fvlh 
g Co., 1876.] *'. . . The tule isverj 
iticaily wrdt, and tbe subordliiaie 
iers are tnated wi1h.tlie stime gmfic 
which win T«in alive before ue. Tbe 
thlcM Vitgaboiid, Buck Finn, is entire- 
>htftil tbrouout, and in bit pronil«fd 
II, bis ideiititjr Im reppectt'd ; be will 
^ « decern life In ord« r that be niuy one 
be ihCt wonby to become a member 
that gang of rubbers wbU-h Tom Is to 
ranlze. Tom's aunt Is excellent, with 
r kind heart's sorrrw and secret pride 
Tom ; and ko Is bis sister Mary, one of 
^j|c^^>se go«id girls who are born to usefuluesa 
^%id charity and forbearance and uiivar}'ing 
^'Vc'titude. Many village people and loea' 
^tubles are Introiluced .n well conceived 
character ; tbe whole little town lives in 
^tbe reader'^ sense, with its religiousness, 
Its lawlessness, its droll social distinctions, 
Its civilization qualified by it?> slave-holding 
and its'traditlontiof the wilder West which 
has passed away. The picture will be 
instructive tu tho^e who have fancied tbe 
whole Southwest a sort of vast Pike 
County, and have not ccnceived of a f jber 
nud serious and orderly contrast to the sort 
of life that has come to represent tbe iSouth- 
west in liteniture.'* [Atlantic. 182 

ALICE mtAKD. [by Albkkt Gal- 
latin 1{ii>I)Lk: AppUloii, 1876.] **The 
MUthor Im very much In earnest about re- 
producing the life of a given place and 
period [ Washington, 18C&-0] as it passed 
uniler bis eyes, and has done wel! to give 
us portraits ln'>tead of purely typical fig- 
ures. . . . The perspective and twUh of 
the book are unsatisfactory; background 
and foregruund arc interehangcabic ; and 
the lovc'Siory of Col. Mason and Ellen 
lerwirk far outstrips In interest that of 
Frank and Alice. Mason's Congressional 
( xperiences give rise to some rather inter- 
eMing paxMiges, which, with the scenic and 
►omewhat questionable glimpses of lobby- 
ing and pardon-broking openitions, sug* 
gcht regions of research from which a 
master mlt draw something worthy the 
pains. • • • Itut, with all its faults and its 



weakneia, *Allue Hrand' has vigor' in it; 
tlie study of tlie mischievous, honest, im- 
petuous American youth, Grayson Vane, 
is not bad; and among American novels 
which make a point of being water-marked 
with their nationality, it will stand above 
the average." [Nation. 183 

AMBITIOUS WOMAN. An [by 
Edgar Fawcett: Houffhton, 18S3i] 
**Thls novel deals with the career <»f Clalro 
Twining, who from an early age has set 
before herself the ambition of mounting 
from u very humble station 'to a hi posi- 
tion in society, and finally accomplishes 
her aim by unscruplous eflbrts and the aid 
of her exceptional beauty and charm, — a 
charm *whieh Is strong enuf to beguile tiie 
reader of her history into a sort of «yni- 
pathy with her, in spite of the crass seltish- 
ness with which she avows and follows 
sordid and intrinsicully vulgar alms. 
. . . The success of Claire In gaining a 
position in this carefully defended oligar- 
chy [in N. Y«], her trials, and hazards, and 
losses, and the manner In which she finally 
snatches victory from defeat, must not bu 
forestalled for the reader. The aim of tbe 
author is professedly to show the vanity 
and wortble8Hiess of her ambition, its 
. barren fertility, and the shallownesif of 
its selfish joys; but in bis desire to excuse 
his heroine and render her worthy of the 
leader's synipathtcs. Mr. Fawcett makes 
bis point too well. The pomps and vani- 
ties which are Claire's allurements are 
depicted iu too attractive colors. The 
ginger is too hot In the mouth, and the 
cakes and ale too savory, to be given up 
without reluctance. The sad shadow of 
satiety which infallibly follows the suii- 
glare of such world>y Joys and succrssen 
is not allowed to be seen at all. Claire 
loses her fortune, to be sure, and eonehul(>s 
to comfort herself with family aficctioii; 
but the reader may Imagine that with a 
I'eturn of her former wealth would eoiao 
former ambittonH. Altogether there may 
be reasonable doubts of Mr. FuwceiiN 
success In inculcating bis moral, but tiicre 
can be nom^ about the entertaining quali- 
ties of bis book. It is not only readable 
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but charming.** [Americim.]— *'It Is the 
Miorj of a penniless girl, who, understand- 
ing clearly what the wlfhea in life, undier- 
■tands the time tot^eize and hold every 
opp6rtuuity and m»ko every slop in her 
cai*eer promote her ambition. The story 
Is in no respect a pleasluirone, the eharact- 
era being not only unlovely in themselves, 
but with false temlcndes which permit no 
illu»ionfi. The hvioine, Chiire, strikes us 
as A somewhat wooden and convfutlonul 
ponton, limited and hindered by »iordid 
.and prosaic ideas. Quite untouched by 
the va»i»i|on she imtpires in her liusbtind, 
Mic finds nothing in his Kingle-hcarteil 
devotion which Klie Is not ready to throw 
away when reverfteg come. ThlM in the 
weakest place in the book, and at the 
8umc time oflcrs ]ilr. Fuwcctt his bent 
opportunity, for the wronged huhband*s 
nobility and goodness at thift crisis go far 
to retrieve the story from commonplace* 
The reality of Claire's final repentance and 
atonement impretifics us but feebly. WorUi* 
linens is not a tcmpornry folly, whicli may 
be assumed or di»>miss(d at pleasure, but 
Is the result of dificient insft, narrow 
sympathies, and a barren heart.^ [Lippin- 
cottN. 184 

AMEltlCAN POLITICIAN. An fby 
F. M. 1'«awford: Iluvghtcn, 1884.] 
A clever, amusing, and interesting sketch 
of Boston society, with some political 
scenes tiutlifully and enlerlainingly done. 
Most of the politicul matter however. Is 
dull, and a part is so preiiosteruus,— not 
to say clilldUh— us to form a |)ollticul 
"Alice's Advcntuif s.'* 185 

ANCiLOMAKIACS. The [by CoN- 
RTAXCK (Cauy) IIaiuiison: Casseily 
1800.] Tho only hiiif us lung iis is usual, 
this is a nearer approuch to a successful 
novel of amerlcan [ New«*%'ork] society 
than anything previously published. It Is 
l\j|| of shiYwd observation and clever talk, 
without siicrltlcing to these features Its In- 
teix>st as a story. In the first three-quait- 
ers of the book there is no occasion for un- 
favoniblo criticism, except, perhaps, us to 
tbo tit le, which Is at leiist Inadequate. Tlie 
struggle In which the heroine is involved 



and her mother exclusively engaged is nol, 
except incidentally, the aping of euglish 
manners;— it is rather an example of tbo 
constant effort, always going on in a 
wealthy society, of tlie newly-enriched to 
conquer a position among leading familiea. 
The possibility of winning a title into the 
bargain— may, or may not, add new Inter- 
est to the game. In this story, the use of 
the engllsh connection appears to be to 
serve as a fulcrum for Archimeiles' lever. 
—Towards the close of tlie story the author 
appears to liave spent her force, and lost 
her Interest, so that sbe cuts tlie knot of 
the story instead of untwisting It, which 
would have produced a more satisfactory, 
tho a more laborious conclusion. If^ 

ANNALS OK r.ROOKDALE. [by F.. 
(Ikxirr) GitEKNOL'Gii : Lippincott, IBSL] 
**A pleasant Idyllic picture of the New* 
England village of 25 or 80 years ago.'* 
[Atlantic. 187 

ANNE. [ by C. F. M*c>0L80K . Harper, ^ 
1883.J **If Miss AVoolson has stood ea^iIy 
at the head of American women novelists, 
it Is leiis because she has given us the XwtX 
than because she has given us little biit the 
best. In 31lsB I'heips we have to forgive 
sonK* supeiDuons sentiment; in MrS. Davis 
an extreme degree of the uncanny ele- 
ment; in Mrs. lluniett, the imix>S8lble 
refinement of her *lower class* characters ; 
in >lrs. Spofibrd, a Dtsraelihh tendency to 
mot iier-of-|M'arl bedsteads and diamond 
studded thimbles. Miss Woolson makes 
no demands of this sort upon our clemency. 
Her longest sustained effort, the novel 
S\nnc*, pix>mised,Yor400 iniges, to be nil 
tbat we had learned to expect from her. 
When, therefore, toward the close we find 
that Miss Woolson resorts to melodramatic 
clap-trap of the cheapest variety to unite 
her lovera — that there is to be not only a 
plot but a clunax, and that they are all to 
live happily ever after, the artistic mis- 
take Is so colossal, so incongruous, so In- 
credible, tiiat we arc not merely dlsap|K>iot- 
te(i;we lAf. . . .The story divides itself 
easily into 3 parts ; the first, a series of 
clear, exquisite etvldngs. giving in distinct 
tho colorless outllni's a picture of the 
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pallid wintari on tbe great northern lakes ; 
the lecoiul, a wtitor-color, giving a picture 
of i«H.*iet]r, an iUiittruted by auniuicr board* 
ert, witUalltbejflilelity of afotogruf, but 
with tt lit ttud color whivh are the author's 
own ;— the thlrd> a ciiromo— such a mix* 
tureof murdc^r and nmringc, of heliotrope 
and oran;^ bloksoins, that perhaps tho 
less said of it the bctti-r.'' . . . [Critic. IM 
ANNIK KILBUIIN. [byWtD. llow- 
FXLS: i/(fif7>er, 1880.] "For tlio story of 
her attcniptf*, her failures, and her succcmi- 
es— in which lai«t she is not rii'h— reudcra 
must go to the pageo of what seems to un 
the bcKt book Mr. Iluwells has written. 
Ilf has certainly never given Uh in one 
novel Ko ninny {lortraits of intrinsic inter* 
est. Annie Kllburn herself in a master- 
piece of quietly verucious art,— the art 
whit/h de|)endi for its effect on unMWcrviitg 
fidelity to the truth of nature; but becaUiMS 
she In painted In low tones, she standH out 
from tiiu canvaH a little K>k diittinctthan 
1 or 2 of ,tliu otlnr tlj^ureK. 3Ir. I'eeW. the 
niini>iter, i* a striking chaructert atturt of 
SuvonanOa In homo^pun. He U as eii- 
thu^iuHtic in hit way at MInm Kllburn is in 
hen : tho while Iter enihuMiaHni in sanguine, 
his lit sombre, and ho liax a finer grasp of 
the faetit of lif«*, iM'cauwo he ik>ts hiH face 
like a flint ajruinxt pleaMuit illu»ion«. If 
thit )K>rtrait of 31 r. Peek be notably Im- 
presftive, that of the clever, suiiertleiully 
cynical, but e«siintially kindly Bohemian, 
Uulph Tutnoy, U an notably brilliant. The 
defect of the ordinary clever man of fiction 
U that we do not hear his cleverneMx, we 
only hear about it; but l'utney*it clear 
sited, biting periiiflage flparkle« and corns- 
catet) for Mr, IlowelU* readers, and is not 
left to lie accepted by them on vii^ruo re> 
port. AIm>vc ail, we feel that he i« a 
human lieing, not a merccoNtunied machiue 
for the turnln;;,out of epigramii; Indeed 
the main ehuriii of * Annie Kilburn* IIcm iu 
t lie fact that it arouses and maintains our 
interest in the wholesome commonplaces 
of human nature and hnnnm experience of 
which \vc can never tire." [Spectator.] 
^et> ttUo notice in **Novels of Country 
Life.** 180 



AXTOKY imADE. [by nouKRT 
[T. S.] LuwRLi.: Robert*, 1874.] "This 
story, Movingly written for all who have 
been boys or are boys or like boys,' la 
wliolesome, hearty, human. It gives pjvt- 
urex of life at a boy*« school under Episco- 
pal influences [**St, Markb**] in a Now* 
England country town, [ Soutiiboro, 
MaMS.] and of society Intliat little gossip-' 
ing world. The pivot of interest round 
which tho story revolvoH i4 the mystery 
concerning the history of Antony llrade, 
who U u charming yet thoroly buylike fig- 
ure, and wliofie companions are dcMcribcd 
to tho life In thCir studies, thC'ir mhchief, 
th£ir piuy. Mr. Parmcnter, [Uurnett] the 
fusiiy, mcddlcHome trustee of thi) Hclniol, 
whoHO wealth, acquired in the sale of per- 
fumery, gIvcM him tho aira of a lord of tho 
manor, U drawn with Rpeclal felicity. Mr. 
Lowcll*s *Xcw PricKt at Conception Itay* 
proved that he had rare power of giving 
genuine pictures out of frcMh and unwontinl 
Hcenes for men and women; hi» prewcnt 
book is KUcecMMfui in making picturesquo 
' nines of life which are familiar to um, and 
witliout formally ineuleaiing any ^morals,' 
is leavened with hi prineipl<Mand ChriMtian 
spirit.*' [Unitarian Ueview. 100 

AUTIIUU UOXNICASTLK. [by J. (I. 
Woi.i.x'SUi Serihner, 1873.] "The moral 
' is well i>ointed therein, but conventional 
verbiage, threadl>aro platituden, feeble 
clatter, and dec roun inanity are wont to 
be rcKcnted by rcMolule, impetuouN soulii 
who are eager for tin* retarded d<inoue- 
ment. . . .AVliatevcr be the verdict in re- 
gard to the literary merit of ** Arthur 
llonnicaiitlc,** it Is Mifo to predict for it a 
genial, gencrouii reception from those who 
entertain a harmieMs, enthusiastic oort of 
respect for florid simplieity, almost sufl'o- 
cating.])ropriety, and the most patient ami 
faithful indoctrination of moral lessuns. 
Over such the work will diftuse a clieerln^ 
oaloric, and a mildly pleasant radiaiiee. 
[Overland. 101 

AS IT MAY H.VPPEN [by ••Thkwok" 
(Uo. S. Davik): Porter d; Coaten, 18T».] 
**first challen^rei attention by tiie claim 
to l>e a novel of Anicrieau life andcharac- 
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ter* It it a novel of rutbcr low llAi wd 
geuer«lly worthleM cUanicter; and U !• to 
h*i hopeil tbttt tills iloet Dot umke it more 
Uiiitinetlvely Aineiiciiu, tho the MUtboi* ovl- 
Uoutly thiiiki It does. . . .There U m\ iibuu* 
Uuuce ofUltagreettble iuclUeut iu the story, 
Hiiil DO Ittck, from tbe outsot^of iivtiou; 
but towttrU Its close, surprises come tuoi- 
bliug down ; tbe uutbor breaks into m klud 
of war-UuHcc, and tbere is sometbiug so 
broadly farulcul iu bU distribution of 
priuci'ly furtuneiiaml assiguuiuutof brown- 
t»toue fronts to the (comparatively) virtu- 
uus upon the lu«t page that one woudcrs 
il, alter all, he may uot have written this 
book upon a wager as to how pivposterous 
a farrago tho public would accept In the 
way of domehtic tictioii. There are cer* 
tain iuvoiunlary vulgarlnnis in the style, 
however, — like the ineesHant u^e of *trau- 
spire* for occiiri— whieh forbid the Hup|>o- 
itltion of deliberate nioekfry. It is partic- 
ularly hard to take a book of thU ftort 
Mcrloutily and con»id(T li with patience. 
Yet, concluiling it to have been written In 
good faith, we are rexolved to dwell on It 
lor a little, because, eurlouniy bad as nmch 
of the present performance U, It Is yet 
haunted by a strange kind of ainorfous 
pos»iblllty of merit. In the first place, it 
luiH tbe indubitable advanhige of a scene 
laid in the Miclclle States. Th«i very 
quietude and inditU'rence of that region, 
ItH neutndily amid the fttrcHM of eflort and 
the storms of faction which have raged on 
cither hiile of It fur a hundred years, have 
allowed the depo>>it of a moII, the exhalation 
of a certain dreamy atiiiobfere, favorable, 
or at Icaht poHiiibIc, for romance. « . . 
PeDBsylvauia, tho puradise of the lazy 
unil the byword of the progressive, wlmse 
long drawn name, even, is eoiupoumled of 
Quaker Uegni & rustic monotony and ends 
In a yawn.—Pennsylvanla furnished scen- 
ery for ail those intenHo and original studies 
of Mrs. (Harding) Davis, and for Hayaril 
Taylor's most i)owerful and symmcirical 
novel, the btoryof Kennett; and, thanks to 
the fart that Its antic action passes precisely 
thfre, even 'As It 31ay liuppenMs thoroly 
invested with an atmosfere and cqulppt*d 



with % liiDdicap«. It to tla^— what to yel 
mora utmtual— eqtitpped wttb a plot, 
wbleb the author to aomewbat too impa- 
tient to unravel, but wbleb to lotfeulouM If 
Dot Dew J aud tb^ro to real buDMr.** [ At- 
lantic. lOtI 

ASCH£KliRO£DEL, [by K«. Cak- 
RINGTON : JiobertSf 1882.] **Tbe Ascbcii- 
brOdel of this volume lived Id ao old- 
fashioned house in an old-fai»hioned New* 
Enf land town. She had good books and 
a sparkling mind; a fuo-lovlng, nature-lov- 
ing, girlish spirit, in a vigorous, elastic 
body, with no petty pride yet quite enuf of • 
the nobler sort ; ambition is as natural to 
such a spirit as it is to that of the robust 
boy who has his fortune to make. Alice 
bad the mental training and some of tbe 
luxuries of the educated and refined, but 
the locus of the stranded. For, tho she 
remembered better days, — a brother in ccl- 
1« ge and college friends of his, one of whom 
still existed in her mind as the Ideal voulh, 
—yet the fortune of tbe family was not large 
aiKl her social mates, Ineluding tbe brother 
and the Ideal youth, were gone. lk>okt 
and nnigazines were hers, and tbe ecbucs 
of a distant intellectual life, an exbllaiat- 
lug sense of tbe possibllliles of her own 
nature ; but a depi*essliig sense of the prob> 
abilitieM of her future.** [Century. 103 
. ASrENOALK, [by JIaurirt Wa- 
TKtis ruKSTON: Ifobertit 1871.] "The 
quiet currant of this talu folluws 2 friends, 
Christine and Zoe, who have retired to a 
New-EugiaDd village; and Its main in- 
terest, as is usual in retired lives, is chiefly 
derived from the conversations and thOts 
• which arc set in the outer framework of 
the story.** [Ueligious Magazine. 104 

AT DAYItUEAK, [by »»A. Stirling," 
i.e., Annik Lyi>ia (Mcl'UAiL) Kimball: 
Osfjoody 1884.] **is a dccidttdly pleasant 
little novel— somewhat faulty in construc- 
tion, but still containing nice people and 
written In agreeable language. It does not 
'Carleature, and exaggerates very little; It 
Is thoroly unpretentious: and It has an 
agreeable air of f n'sbncsss and originality. 
The heroine Is both sweet and natural and 
the story ends well.** [Overland. lOd 
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AUTOBIOGUArHY OP A NEW- 
ENGLAND FARM-HOUSE, The [ by N. 
J I. Chamberlain: Carl«<on, 1865.] <*Tbe 
v«lueortblg portraitui-e of New- Eof land 
life Mild asttociatioiii lies In tbe cbiirm of 
old romance, wblcb Mr. Cbttmbcrluiu, » 
Inte convert from UuUuriuiiism, and the 
rector of a Connecticut pariab. baa ibrown 
into stern l'urituiil»ni. Wbat Klng«>U7 
has done to throw a rusrlnation around the 
Turitau maideUi be bat done to soficn tbe 
hardness with which we regard life iu 
New-England. It is a less skilful pen he 
lioldK than Hawthorne's, but- the delinea- 
tion Is often as exquisite. Mr. Cbaniln'r^ 
lain has done In prose what Longfellow 
has done in the 'Courtship of Miles Stand- 
isb.' He has npt attempted tbe inipoMMihIo 
thing, as did SylveNtcr Judd In bis *Mar^ 
garct;' but be has painted the familiar 
scenes and incidents of the country life of 
lo-duy, and of a century ago, with poetical 
feeling and a delicate religious touch. He 
lacks jvist the indescribable something to 
make him a poet, but his prose is all tbe 
better because he Is not a ijoet. The book 
has its limitations, and a large class of per^ 
sons— the realists— will be entirely disap- 
pointed in it; the other class— who like tbe 
homc-touchcN of Wbilticr and the dream- 
iness of lA>ngfeIlow— will be delltcd wiib 
it. The volume Is open, too, to severe 
criticiKm; It la mueh disjointed; it tends to 
mannerism in style; the story is Incomplete 
and unsatisfHCtoi7.'' [ Church Month- 
ly. 100 

RASSETT CLAIM, Tbe, [by Jit 
UuTiiKKFORD ELLIOT : Putnom, 1884.] 
'Ms a story of Wa}«!iington life with the 
usual set*ing of leKinlative intrigues kept 
well in the backgroundi while the real in- 
terest depends upon the loves of young 
men and women, and the struggles of tbe 
former tu get on in the world. Tbe stury 
is very simple and very natural, with just 
a dash of mystery at the end to give it a 
romantic flavor. The people one meets In 
Its pages make no pretence of being any- 
thing more than ordinary liuninn beings, 
with some knowleilge and cultivation, and 
as a consequence turn out tp be very pleas- 



ant acquaintances. The moat pleasant one 
of all, perhaps. Is old Tom liassett. This 
kindly old gentleman's Influence is seen 
here and there throuout, tho be dies almost 
at the opening of the story, with tbe title 
of his bill, *for tbe relief of old Tom lias- 
sett,' upon bis lips. His long life bad been 
spent mainly in eflbrts to have his and tbe 
other French-Spoliation claims paid, and 
tbe brevity of the few touches with which 
the genial impression of him is given adds 
to Its distinctncMS Tlie whole story, 
in fact, Is told with a directness, with now 
and then a vein of sprltly humor, which 
relieve a somewhat open imd inefleclive 
plot. With more sombre treatment it 
would have proved wearisome; for there 
is nothing absoibing In the fact that old 
Tom's great-nefew ^liould go to Waahinv* 
toa to help forward the claim; nor that 
his mother and Mxter should follow him; 
nor that he should fancy himself in love 
with a pn^tty girl, be jilted, and forget her; 
nor even in the fact that his college cliuni 
sliould have been all along in love witli 
Ml:»s Dassett, and Anally mary her. Hut 
these simple elements are so wr.ll devclo)KHi 
that, with the frequency of lively eonvci^ 
satlon and epignimx, and tl:e fUt air of 
mystery, and the charm iibout Miss i^llef- 
tlcld, the htory is never dull. [Nation. 107 
liETTElt TI31KS, [by Ellkn [Wah- 
kkk] (Olnky) Kihk: Ticknotf 1S8U.] 
"One of tlie bet»t Im *Thu Story of a Silk 
Dress,'— It has so mueh variety of incident, 
such fertility of invention, so free an infu- 
sion of humor and humorous itituations, 
and so happy a sketching of quaint cliar- 
aeters, that It would bear, we thinii, to be 
arranged as a * parlor comedy', and would 
be very much more lively aiid interesting 
than nnuiy oflfered us in tluit guise. Tlip 
one which gives title to the volume, *iict- 
ter Times,' Is full of dramatic situations, a 
strong, earnest story. 'These 'J*alcs,' the 
author says In a brief Trefatory Note, 
"were written in tlie better times when kIiu 
was jounger, and when srories made thcnh 
selves out of Instinct and sympathy, railicr 
than from experience or observation, and 
when painstaking realism was not tb6t of ; 
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but charming." [Amerlcun.]— **It U the 
•tory of a pennllefts girl, wbo, understand- 
ing clearly what she wifhes In life, under- 
stands the time to relze and hold every 
opp6r1uuity and muko every sicp In her 
career promote her ambition. The story 
is In no resp<'ct a pleaMhifrone, the charact- 
ers being not only unlovely In themeelvet, 
but with falfe tenclcncles which permit no 
illu»iono. The ht'ioiue,CI:iire, strikes us 
as a eomewhat wooden and convfUtlonul 
porHon, limited and hindered by »ionlid 
.and profiaie ideas. Quite untouched by 
the )MiK»'ion she initplres In her husbiind, 
^hc finds nothing In his Kinfrle-hcarteil 
devotion which (the Is not ready to throw 
away when revcn>ef( come. ThlH 1^ the 
weakest place In the book, and at the 
same time oflcrs Mr. Fuwcctt hia bext 
opportunity, for the wronged husband's 
nobility and goodness at thlM crisis go far 
to retrieve the story from commonplace* 
The reality of Cliiire's final repentance and 
atonement impresses us but feebly. World- 
linens Is not a trmromry folly, which may 
be assumed or di^misstd at pleasure, but 
Is the result of diflcicnt inslt* narrow 
sympathies, and a burren beart.^ [Lippin- 
cuttN. 184 

AMERICAN POLITICIAN. An [by 
F. M. Ciuwn>nD: Ilovg/iton, ISH.] 
A clever, amusing, and Interesting skctcli 
of Boston society, with some political 
scents truthfully and cntcrtHlningly done. 
Most of the political matt<T however, U 
dull, and ii part Is so pre|iosteruus,— not 
to say childish— as to form a iKilitlcul 
"Alice's Advcntuifs." 185 

ANCJLOMANIACS. The [by CoN- 
RTANCK (Cahy) IIariuson: Castsellf 
1890.] Tho only hnlf as long as is usual, 
this is a nearer approach to a successful 
novel of amerlcan [ New*%'ork] society 
than anything previously published. It is 
All I of shi«wd observation and clever talk, 
without sacrificing to these features Its in- 
terest as a story. In the first three-quait- 
ers of the book there Is no occasion for un- 
favoniblo criticism, except, perhaps, us to 
tho tit le, which Is at leust inadequate. Tho 
struggle in which the heroine is iuvolved 



and her mother exclusively engaged Is not* 
except Incidentally, the aping of euglhih 
manners ;--it Is rather an example of the 
constant effort, always going on in a 
wealthy society, of the newly-enriched to 
conquer a position among leading families. 
The possibility of winning a title into the . 
bargain— may, or may not, add new inter- 
est to the game. In this story, the use of 
the engllsh connection appears to be to 
aer\'eas a fulcrum for ArchimedesMever. 
—Towards the close of tlie story the author 
appears to liuve spent her force, and lost 
her Interest, so that she cuts the knot of 
the story Instead of untwisting it, which 
would have produced a more satisfactory, 
tho a more laborious conclusion. 180 

ANNALS OF I'.ROOKDALE. [by F.. 
(!kx>TT) GitEKNOUGll t LippincoU, 19^1,] 
**A pleasant idyllic picture of the New* 
England village of 25 or 80 years ago.^ 
[Atlantic. 187 

ANNE, [by C. F. W<k>L80K . Harper , ^ 
1S82.J **lf Miss Woolsou has stood eu^lly 
at the head of American women novelists, 
it is le<js because she has given us the iM'st 
than because she has given us little biit the 
best. In Miss I'beips we have to forgive 
some supeiDuoim sentiment; In MrS. Davis 
an extreme degree of the uncanny ele- 
ment; In Mrs. Duniett, the imiwssible 
refinement of her 'lower class* characters ; 
In Mrs. Spofibrd, a DisraelUh tendency to 
mot her-oi-iM>tiri bedsteads and diamond 
studded thimbles. Miss Woolson makes 
no demands of this sort upon our clemency. 
Her longest sustained cfiTort, the novel 
* Anne*, promised, tor 400 iNiges, to be till 
that we had learned to expect from her. 
When, tliereforc, toward the close we find 
that Miss Woolson resorts to melodramatic 
clap-trap of the cheapest variety to unite 
her lovcr»— that there Is to l>e not only a 
plot but A clunax, and that they are all to 
live happily ever after, the artistic mis- 
take is so colossal, so incongruous, so In- 
credible, that we are not merely dlsapiHtinl- 
tcil; wo lAf. . . . Tho story divides Itself 
cusily Into 3 pails ; tho first, a series of 
clear, exquisite etchings, giving in distinct 
tho colorless outlines u picture of the 
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ptllld winter! on tb« great northern laket; 
tbe lecoiul, ti wuitor-color, giving a plcliiro 
of t«M.'lety , a« inuttrttted by ■umuicr board* 
ert,wUballtbe|lldellty of afotogruf, but 
with a lit und color wbivb are the autbor*t 
own ;— tbu tbird> a cliromo— »ucb a mix- 
ture of murder and marlnge, of bellotrope 
and oran;;re blossoms, that pcrbapa the 
less said of it the better.'' . . . [Critle. 188 
ANNIK KILBUUN. [byW:D. IIow- 
F.LL8: JJar;)er, 1889.] "For the story of 
her attempts, her failures, and her succeKs- 
es— inwhieh last she Is not rich— readers 
must go to the puges of >vliat seems to us 
thcbeKt book Mr. IIuwclls bus written. 
He has eertalnly never given u^ iu one 
novel M) many |K>rtruit8 of intrinsic intei'^ 
est. Annie Kllburn herself U a muster- 
piece of quietly veracious art,— the art 
whkli dei)ends for its effect on unNWcrviiig 
fidelity to the truth of mitiirc; but becuuste 
she U painted In low tones, she stands out 
from the canva»ta little let»H distinct than 
1 or 2 of .the oth«r tlKures, Mr. l*eek, the 
minister, U a striking ch:iructer, a sort of 
SuvonunOa in homespun, lie Is as en- 
thusiastic In hit way as Miss Kilburn is iu 
hers : tho while Iter enthusiasm is siinguinc. 
his is sombre, and he has a finer grasp of 
the facts of lift*; beetiuso he sets his face 
like a flint ajrainxt pleasant Illusions. If 
the imrtruit of Mr. Tcck be notably im- 
pi*e8sive, that of the clever, su|>erfieially 
cynical, but essentially kindly Hohcmlan, 
Kalph Putney, U as notably brilliant. The 
deft rt of tho ordinary clever man of fiction 
is that we do not bear his cleverness, we 
only hear about It; but l'utney*M clear 
sited, bitin.:; pcriiiflage sparkles and corns* 
cates for Mr. llowells* readers, and Is not 
left to lie accepted by tliem on vajruo re- 
port. A1m>vc all, we feel that be Is a 
human being, not a mere costumed machine 
for the turning, out of epigrams; indeed 
the nmin ebariii of * Annie Kilbunr lies In 
the fact that it arouses and maintains our 
Interest in tlic wholesome commonplaces 
of human nature and human experience of 
which we can never tin*.'* [Spectator.] 
!^ee also notice Iu **Novcls of Country 
Life." 180 



ANTONY HQADE. [by DonRRT- 
[T. S.] LowRliL: Jioherts, 1874.] *-This 
•tory, Movingly written for all who have 
been boys or are boys or like boys,' is 
wholesome, hearty, human. It gives pict- 
ures of life at a boy's school under Episco- 
pal Influences [*<St. Marks'*] in a New* 
England country town, [Southboro, 
Mass.] and of society in tliat little gossip-' 
ing world. The pivot of Interest round 
which tho story revolves Is the mystery 
concerning tho history of Antony tirade, 
who Is a charming yet thoroly boylike fig- 
ure, and whose companions are described 
to the life in thfilr studies, tli^ir mischief, 
th^irplay. Mr. Tarmcnter, [lUirnett] tho 
fussy, mcildlesome tri.steo of the selit»ol, 
whose wealth, acquired in tho sale of per- 
fumery, gives him tlio airs of a lord of tho 
manor, Is drawn with special felicity. Mr. 
Lowell's *Xew I'ricst at Conception Uay» 
proved that he had rare {Mwer of giving 
genuine pictures out of fresh and unwonted 
scenes for men and women; his present 
book is successful In making picturesque 
' nises of life which are familiar to us, and 
without formally Ineuleating any *morals,' 
Is leavened with hi prlncipltsand Christian 
spirit." [Unitarian Ueview. 100 

AUTIIUU nONNlCASTLK. [by J. (1. 
IloLi.ANi>; *S'cn'<*Mcr, 1873.] ♦*The moral 
' Is well pointed therein, but conventional 
verbiage, threadbare platitudes, feeble 
clatter, and dec rous inanity are wont to 
be resented by resolute, Impetuous souU 
who are eager for the retarded d<inoue- 
inent. . . .M'balever be the verdUt In re- 
gard to the literary merit of >• Arthur 
llonnleastle," it is safe to predict for it a 
genial, generous reeeption from those who 
entertain a harmless, enthusiastic sort of 
respect for florid simplicity, almost sutVo- 
eating. propriety, and the most patient ami 
faitiiful iMdoctrinalion of moral IcHSons. 
Over such the work will diffuse a cheering 
oaloric, and a mildly pleasant radiance. 
[Overland. 101 

AS IT MAY IIAITEN [by »»Thkik)U" 
(«o. S. Davih) : Porter <C Coatea, 18Ttt.] 
**flrst challen^res attention by the claim 
to be a novel of American life and cbarac- 
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ter* It it a novel of rutbcr low llAi tind 
geuer«ily worihleM cbttrticter; mdU It !• to 
be hopeil tb«t til it iloet out umke It more 
UUtinctlvely Ainerlcun, the the MUtbor evl- 
Ueutly thiiikt It (loot. . . .There In un »buu* 
Uuuce of Uittgreeuble luclUeut lu the tlory, 
Hiiil DO Ittcktfrom the outtctyOf iietloii; 
but towttrU itt close, turpritict come tum- 
bliug down ; the author bre«kt Into tk kiuU 
of war-Uuucc, ami there it tomethiug to 
broadly farcical in hiM dittrlbution of 
princely furtuneiiand assi};nuiunt of brown- 
iitone fronts to the (comparatively) viriu- 
out upon the lust page that one wondcrt 
it, alter all, he may not have written this 
book upon a wager as to how preposterous 
a farntgo the public would accept In the 
way of donicKtic tletiou. There are ccr* 
tain involuntary vulgarisms in the style, 
however, — like the InecsMant u>c of *trau- 
spirc' for occnri — whieh forbid the Hup|>o- 
hiiion of deliberate mockery. It is partic- 
ularly hard to take a book of this sort 
Keriously and consider il with patience. 
Yet, concluiling it to have been written In 
good faitli, we are resolved to dwell on It 
for a little, beeaute, euriouxly bad as much 
of the pi*esent i»crformanee is, it is yet 
haunted by a strange kind of amorfous 
possibility of merit. In the first place, it 
has the indubitable advantage of a scene 
laid in the Miclclle 8tatet. Th«i very 
quietude and inditlerence of that region, 
its neutrrdiiy andd the strcHS of efibrt and 
the storms of faction which have raged on 
cither hide of It tor a hundred year?;, liave 
allowed the deposit of a soil, the exhalation 
of a certain dreamy atiiiosfere. favorable, 
or at lea>«t |>ossiblc, for romance. . . . 
Penntylvaiiia, the paradise of the lazy 
und the byword of the progresMive. whose 
lung drawn name, even. Is compounded of 
Quaker tlegm & rustic monotony and ends 
in a yawn.—Pennsylvania furnihhed scen- 
ery for all those intenHO and original studies 
of Mrs. (Harding) Davis, and for Hayard 
Taylor's most i)owerful and symmetrical 
novel, the Story of Kennel t; and, thanks to 
tliofat't that its antic action passes precisely 
tlifrc, even 'At It 31ay Happen* is thoi>oly 
invested with an atmosferc and equipp<>d 



with % hkndtcap«. It It tito— what it yel 
more umitual— eqtiipped with a plot, 
which the author It tome what too iin pa- 
tient to uni-avel. but which it In^euious if 
not new j uud tb^re it real humor.** [ At- 
lantic, in 

ASCH£KliRO£DEL, [by K«. Cak- 
RINGTON : Jioberts, 1882.] **Tbe Atcheii- 
brOdel of thit volume lived in an olU- 
fashioned houte in an old-fashioned New* 
Enf latid town. She had good books and 
a sparkling mind; a fun-loving, nature-lov- 
ing, girlish spirit, in a vigorous, elastic 
body, with no petty pride yet quite enuf of • 
tlie nobler sort ; ambition it at natural to 
tuch a spirit at it Is to that of the robust 
boy who ha:» his fortune to make. Alice 
had the mental training and tome of the 
luxurlet of the educated and refined, but 
the locus of the stranded. For,tho the 
remembered better days, — a brother In col- 
It gc and college friends of hit, one of whom 
ttill existed in her mind as the ideal youth, 
—yet the fortune of the family was not large 
aiKl her social matet, including the brother 
and tlio Ideal youth, were gone. ISookt 
and magazines were hers, and the ech«»et 
of a distant intellectual life, an exbilaiat* 
lug tense of the posi»lbiliilet of her own 
nature ; but a depressing sense of the prob- 
abilities of her future.*' [Century. 103 
. ASrKNOALK, [ by JIakrikt Wa- 
TKUS ruKSTON; i?o&er(f, 1871.] "The 
quiet currant of this talu follows 2 friends, 
Christine and Zoe, who have n^tlred to a 
New-England village; and Its main in- 
terest, as is usual In retired lives. Is chiefly 
derived from the conversations and th6tt 
■ which arc set in the outer framework of 
thcKtory.** [Ueliginus Magazine. 104 

AT DAY HUE AK, [by **A. Stirling.** 
I.e., Annik 1.yi>ia (Mcl'iiAii.) Kimball: 
Osfjoodt 1884.] **ls a dccidtnlly pleasant 
little novel— siimcwhat faulty in construc- 
tion, but ttill containing nice people and 
written In agreeable language. It does not 
'Caricature, and exaggerates very little; Il 
is thoroly unpretentious: and It has an 
agreeable air of fn'shncsss and originality. 
The heroine it both sweet and natural and 
the story ends well.** [Overland. lOd 



KOVKL8 OF AMERICA K CITT LIPB. 



AUTOBIOGUAPHY OP A NEW- 
ENGLAND FARM-HOUSE, The [byN. 
JI. Chamberlain: Carl«<on, 1865.] **The 
value ortbit portraitui-e of New-Enffland 
life Mild asiiociatloiit Uet in the cburm of 
olU i-omance, wliicb Mr. ChttinlM-Tluiu, » 
iHte convert from UuiturianiHro, anil tlio 
rector of a Connecticut pariab. bai ibruwn 
into ttern ruritiiiii»in. Wbat KiiiKi*U7 
lias ilone to tbrow a fasrination around tlie 
l*uritau niaideui be bas done to soften tiie 
liardnest witb wbicb we regard life iu 
New-England. It ii a lest «kilfui pen be 
boidn tliun Ilawtborne's, but tbe delinea- 
tion is often as exquisite. Mr. Cbaiiil>er^ 
lain bas done iu prose wbat Longfelloiv 
bas done in tbe *Courtsbip of Miiis Stand- 
isb.' He bas npt attempted tbe impoHMililo 
tiling, as did SylvcNtcr Judd in bis *Mur^ 
garct;' but be batf painted tbe familiar 
scenes and incidents of tbe country life of 
to-day, and of a century ago, witb poetical 
feeling and a delicate religious toucb. He 
lackib JMHl tbe indescribable soinetliing to 
make liim a poet, but bis prose is all tbe 
better because be is not a i)oet. Tbe book 
bas its limitations, and a large class of per^ 
aons— tbe realists— will be entirely disap- 
pointed in it; tbe otlier class— wbo like tbe 
bome-touLliCM of AVbiltior and tbe dn>aiii- 
ine^s of Ixtngfcl low— will be dellted witb 
it. Tbe volume is open, too, to severe 
rriticiKm ; it is mueb disjointed ; it tends to 
mannerism in style; tbe story is incomplete 
and unsatisfactory.'' [ Ciiuicb Monib- 
ly. 106 

BASSETT CLAIM, Tbe, [by Jit 
UUTIIKKFORD Ellioi' : Putnam, 1884.] 
**\9 tt story of Wa}«biugton life witb tbe 
usual set*<ng of leglhlative intrigues kept 
well in tbe background, wbile tbe real in- 
terest depends upon tbe loves of young 
men and women, and tbe struggles of tbe 
former to get on in tbe world. Tbe story 
is very simple and vei7 naiural. witb just 
a dash of mystery at tbe end to give it a 
romantic flavor. Tlte people one meets in 
its pages make no pretence of being any- 
thing more tban ordinary liuninn beings, 
witb some knowledge and cultivation, and 
at a consequence turn out tp i>e very pleas- 



ant acquaintaneet. Tbe moat plentant one 
of all, perhaps. It old Tom liatsett. Thin 
kindly old gentleman's Influence it teen 
here and there throuout, tbu be diet almost 
at tbe opening of the story, with the tiile 
of bis bill, *for tbe relief of old Tom Haft- 
sett,' upon bis li|)S. His long life bad been 
spent mainly Ineflforttto have bis and tbe 
other Fi*encli-Spoliation claims paid, and 
tbe brevity of tbe few touches witb which 
tbe genial impression of him Is given adds 
to Its distinctness The wliolc story, 
in fact, la told witb a directness, with now 
and then a vein of sprltly humor, which 
relieve a somewhat open and Ineflecllvc 
plot. With more toiubre treatment it 
would have proved wearUonie; for there 
Is nothing absorbing in the fact that old 
Tom's great-nefew should go to Waahinv* 
toa to help forward the claim; nor that 
bis mother and Mider should follow him; 
nor thai be should fancy himself in love 
witb a pretty girl, be jilted, and forget her; 
nor even in the fact that bis college cbuin 
siiould have been all along in love with 
Mi:>8 Hassett, and Anally mary her. Itut 
these simple elements are so well devcloiKHi 
that, with tbe fri queiiey of lively coiivei^ 
saiion and epigrams, and ti:e fUt air of 
mystery, and the cliarni about JA\hh ^lief- 
Held, the Ktury is never dull. (Nation. 107 
liETTEU T!3iKii, [by F.i.i.kn [W.\«- 
nkh] (Olnky) Kiuk: Ticknor^ ]t«8U.] 
'*One of the best Is 'The &>tory ofa Siik 
Dress,'— It bas so mueb variety of incident, 
Kueh fertility of invention, so free an infu- 
sion of humor and humorous situational, 
and so happy a sketching of quaint char- 
acters, that it would bear, we think, to be 
arranged as a *parlor cometly', and would 
be very much more lively aad interesting 
than many oflcred us in that guise. Tlip 
one which gives title to the volume, *iiet- 
ter Times,' is fUli of dramatic situations, a 
strong, earnest story. *Tbese 'J'ales,' the 
author says in a brief l*refatory Note, 
"were written in tbe better timet when kIiu 
was younger, and when s*ories made tbenh 
Bclves out or instinct and sympatby.railHT 
tban from ex]u'ricnee or observation, and 
when painstaking realism was not tb6t of ; 
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but It muMt not be suppospil from thia that 
they have not been carafully constructed, 
or that they luck a true art." [Anier. 198 

liONNYltOUOUGil [by Adblink 
DUTTON (Train) Wuitnry: Houghton^ 
1880.] 'Mh u worthy tuceessor to *The 
Wide. Wide World* and other Halky' 
books, {n which the eharatters made niuf- 
fln». invented new readings of Hiblc texts 
iujoctcd into New-Enirland slunf;^, and were 
generally hitrmiess idiots with a mania.'*' 
[Catholic World.] **Four people in it arc 
eventually niaried ; but besides courtships, 
with the UHUul amount of allegory baffling 
the Intelllgenec of even quite sentimental 
critics, there secmn singulurly little for one, 
in the slang of the day, *to catch ou* to. 
ThcTe is page iifler page, chapter after 
chapter, of village gossip, or picnics, or 
nice little meals, or heart-rending untdysis 
of motive, iind quite int^oniprchensible 
nielafur und hUulle; but there scents much 
IcMS of the churni which Mrs. WMiitncy uscil 
to infuse even into her wildcKt sourlugs 
into the Iiilliille or ilivings into the Etcr- 
nul.**— [Critic] **]t contains tlie usuul 
exasperating quantity of atfectatlons, epi- 
grams, tjuculationK, clasping of hands 
dramatically over small mutters, which 
huv<i been long destroying, in the esteem 
of critical people, the work of n writer 
who once promised so well. There Is thOt 
undcrneutii ull this, and Mrs. Whitney's 
people arc always alive; but tlio growth 
of this disf.strous scntimentalism and man- 
ucriiini U|)on her have sadly alienated 
niar.y wlio started In hopefully with her in 
the day of *Fuith Gariney* and ^Leslie 
Qoldthwuite'.** (No. 140) [Overland. 100 

UOSTOXI.VX.S,The, [by II: JaMKs: 
3/acm(7/an, 18841.] "To speak after the 
manner of 31 r. James* distressingly con- 
scientious characters, I um not sure that it 
Ih quite rit fur anyone to read *Tbe ilos- 
tonians* tt«rou, so long as anything use(\ii 
or eniertuining remains to be done on 
earth. An anomalous young Southerner 
griidually fulls in love with a young girl of 
uncanny, sibylline eloquence and charla- 
tunic parentage. lie has for his chief 
rival an unwliolcsome lloston spinster of 



disordered nerves who tnrnii tragical over 
the fear that her friend of friends nay 
make common cause with the tyrant>man. 
A tbatureless collector of bric-&-brac would 
rather like to mary the heroine himself. 
The inevitable Kuropeanlxid young wid- 
ow makes rather more ardent love to the 
hero. lie fails In a very interesting way 
as a lawyer, a magazlnist, and a child*t 
tutor. lie piloses, she proses, all prose. 
At last there is an aitogetlier superlluoua 
elopement, with hints that the hupp." 
couple will starve before long, unless tlier 
can live on her inspiration and his polliieal 
recalcitrancy. That Is about all, except 
elaborate pictures of corner groceries, 
cheap lodging-houses, and other things ot 
like Intenst.** [Llppincott*s] *< Another 
chapter of The llostonians* Is kindly sup- 
plied by '*Hrnkiktta Jamks,*' in'a liny 
pamflet [Bloomficid, N. J.: S. M, HuUn] 
Tiie author is quite lit In feeling thut the 
true interest of the Tarrant-Rani>oni affair 
lay, not in how Uun^^om won MIhs Tarrant, 
but in how they ^got on' after lie hud won 
her. It is not impossible thnt the tiutbor 
is also rit in thinking that they did not 'get 
on* at all; that .Mr. Uansoni Anally ran 
away with Mrs. Luna, leaving 31rs. Run- 
soui to go butrk with her baby to Olive 
Ciiuneelior, take up her life-w<irk again, 
und finally mary Iturnige.** [Critic. 200 
Itltfcl.VD-WlNNEltS, The [by J: Hay: 
harper, 1884.] ••Aitho»The llreud-Win- 
ncrft* is called a 'social study* the writer 
seems to have br6t to his taxk strong pre- 
conceptions, not to say prejudices, und 
adiiered to thcni tbroutfht the story with u 
rigid consistency which does not belong 
to actual life. He shows ever>'wliere the 
careful observation not of a linmorUt, or 
even of a mun of the world to whom class- 
dllTcrences, all outside manifestations of 
human beings, are characteristic and sug- 
gestive, but of a mun of fastidious ta!>te 
wlio has been forced into over-close con- 
tact with coarse habits and ruf talk and 
shrunk back from them in disgust. Were 
this an every 'day story, the autlior*s pre- 
possessions would be a matter of little 
importance. Ills all-conquering hero, 
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FarLliam, gifted with every diftlnctloii 
auU cburm, mlt, all uiutlialleuxcUy put bis 
foot ou tho neck of tbo Urusoii bo »o cutily 
dctlroys, and wiu the plaudits of bU ad- 
mirers. But» dealing us bo does wUb a 
serious problem like tbut wblcb tbe labor 
question presents, one U surprised to find 
a clever autbor, wbose sft Is accurate and . 
wbose experience seems to buve been 
sometbing actual, apparently silting tbe 
claims of bis subject/' [Lipplucot N.] 
^Mluttbe mi>st viiul contribution to ibu 
social study, if not tbe centnil figure in 
tbe wboleconipoftitiou, is tbe carpenter's 
duuter, Muud 3latcbin. To tbu gallery of 
'national types — tbusfuravcry limited one, 
slie forms a ilistiuct and significant addi- 
tion. Tlio.«c wbo have noticed tbe tyi)e 
will recognize ut once tbe veracity of tiiis 
representation; and tbose wbo are not 
familiar witli it wilt understand, from tbo 
decision witb wbicb sbe Is modeled, tbut 
Muud is no make-believe creatuie. A 
beautiful, bard, sordid, and commonplace 
girl, >vbo.sc mind Is warped by wild 
desires for social udyuncenicnt, Kho h tbo 
exponent as well us tbo victim of a badly 
regulated education In tbe public scbools. 
In tbis instance, tbe autbor bus suggested 
unflincbingly. und witb a great deal of 
dtsc'.niment, one of tbe most curious and 
perplexing fenoinenu in tbut condition of 
tbings \^'liicb Is known us American civili- 
sation. Muud Is not a pleasant person to 
contemplate, but sbe Is alanningly real ; 
and ber destiny, in murying a falsely ac- 
quitted murderer, very likely intimates 
only tbe titbc of tbe! evil wbieli develop, 
mentof tbut sort of cbaracter is aceoniplisli- 
Ing. Against tbe discouraging and possi- 
bly exaggerated bacl<>;roiaid In wliieb 
tbese coarser iiersonuj^es muve. tbo autbor 
sets bis liero, Furnbam, und bis beroine, 
Alice Jtelding, wiili her worldly, well- 
diitposed but sonicwhut blunt-minded 
motber, surrounded by u group of outlined 
figures wb<» stund ior society in [Cleve* 
land*] It may be said in ptts>ing tbut tbo 
tone and cbarueterisiics of u town or *city' 
of tbut description arc cimveyed by tbis 
novelist almost to perfection,— a tbing 



which, so far at we remember, no one has 
even attempted to do before.** [Atlan- 
tic. 201 
HRETON MILLS, Tbe, [by Ct Jo. 
Bellamy : Putnam, 1870.] **comes near 
being a really powerful story. The autbor 
calls it a romance, and therefore disallows 
l>cing culled to a strict account for knowl- 
edge of human nature or probable succds- 
sion of events ; but It U a pity, since be bus 
experience and ability to do as well as be 
does in tbe earlier part of tbe book, that 
be should not have bestirred himself to 
do a really good piece of work. As it is, 
the story Is like a cbimeru, which liegins 
witb a human figui*e and ends with ui-ubes- 
que. The Breton Mills are apparently 
woolen mills, owned by ono mun. There 
are 1000 work-people In these mills, and 
the Interest of the book consists In tbe ex- 
l)osition of the poverty of the operatives 
and tbo imperious will of the owner— ono 
aspect of the strife between labor und cap- 
ital. There are powerful pieces of de- 
scription. The burning of tlio mill, with 
the varying instincts und influences acting 
on tbe operatives, wbo could have saved 
it but do not. Is very dramatic, and the 
cautious endeavor on the purt of IMdIip 
Breton to deul justly an«l kindly, w lien'hc in- 
herits the mill property, with the early 
grutitndc und subsequent discontent of 
*the bands* Is well described; but the 
heroine of tbo love-story Is an inipo»>sible 
creature, who elopes with un eioqueitt 
*workingnittn*s orator,* lives with him for 
more than a yeur, and then returns to her 
father's house to be us miieb as ever the 
Mdol and tlie fancy's queen' of Piiill|i 
Breton. lie muHes her <vitli enthusia>n). 
in spite of tbe gruve.«t doubts as to her 
reputation, und presently flings up ull hix 
plans, gets rid of his mills, und flexes with 
bis wife to Kuro|)e, since tbe speech a n<l 
the looks of tllo^e uround express con- 
tempt for ber. This is u lume and impotent 
conclusion, resembling the fall rather than 
the rise of the rocket. Nevertheless the book 
Is worth reading for its Insit Into the life 
of the workers with their hands. There is 
exaggeration and incoherence in the style. 
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br.t thoro Is alio loinp knpwlcUgaauU mmim 
^vlu:^utily/' [Nation. 803 

IIUOUGUTON HOUSE, Tlio [by IlLiM 
rKUUY: Seribner, moo^l **\9 oue of tbo 
loiiit unibllioufl ofittoriea— — ulnio«t without 
{tiot or movement of tlie usual kinU, unit 
vet full of tbo interest wbicb chttructcr 
III ways iuspiroM. It is a bit of gcnro imint- 
iu;;— quiet and Ufllcate like 'CruuforU/ 
with bumor nnd pathos JuMt rippling ihe 
plat'iil surface. Tlio Village of Jlroughton 
U in New«£aflau(l [llcrk^hiro county] 
farenuf from tlie railway to preserve Ua 
rural sinipliciiy. There in *a level half- 
iniUtof ehii-archeil street,* wiili the great 
white Congregational church at one end, 
:iiul the Academy building at the other. 
Midway between them, the broad, grassy 
Mrect widens into a gravelhrd space in 
fitint of the village Inn, The Uronghton 
House." [Life. 203 

llUO\VX6, The, [by M.. Puudkxcr 
OVklls) Smith ; lloberts, 1684.] ♦•U» the 
Miuiiile and pretty story of some brit. pleas- 
ant nnd sensible i>eople, not too brit und 
pMid for human nature's daily food. It 
in by the author of *Jolly Good Times,' 
[No. 01] and if not exactly 'Jolly' itself. Is 
';,'ou<l' and pleasing." [Critic. 304 

ItUUGLAUS IX PAUVDISE [ by £.. 
s. (IMiKM's) Waui>: Uouyhtofiy ISSO.] 
"\* a continuation of *An Old Maid's Para- 
(li>e' [ ^^ No. 103] that having been an 
idyl, while this Is mostly comedy. The 
author mixest burlesque with lealism, so 
t'.iat in the midst of reading what Corona, 
ur ruelvit, or Mattliew Lauucelot, really 
dill, related with delicate truth to char- 
acter, you ar«) told with an unchanged nir 
uf simple veracity of something which of 
run rse they did not do, but only npproxi- 
lauted. Tiiero is no danger of deceiving 
the unwary, but there Is of mixing flavors 
iui'ongruously." [Overland. 203 

iJUTTOX'S IXX. [ by A. W. Toun- 
GKi:: i?o6erfa, 1S87.J **Tho story of ItseK* 
re:iily has ngenuiiio and wholesome Inter- 
est, and one follows the fortunes of Dolly 
lUitton and her two worthy, generous 
luvers Willi a feeling which grows to be 
iHi'sonai and warm-hearted. The success 



111 life of llio bcro Is not fonomeDal nor 
undcsorved, and there Is not ouo wbu 
hot tbo truo amerlcan spirit who will 
think any the less of him for attempting 
and achieving it. In fact, the modem 
spirit all over the world deems the man 
who does not want money as materially 
defective, and would vote Plutarch's words 
in praise of Corlolanus, that *it Is the hier 
ueeomplishmeut to use money well than 
arms ; but not to need it Is more noble than 
to use it' entirely obsolete.*' [Nation. 200 
CAKI'ET KNIGHT, A. [by "lUl:- 
FOKD Flkmming" i. c., IIarrikt (IJahe) 
McClkllan: lIoufjhtoHt 1S85.] *'Tho 
charm of the book,— for charm It has, — is 
in its reproduction of refined umnners und 
those slit shades of diflerence in jjersonallty 
which our modern conventional life af- 
fords. The siory Is silt.— we are bound to 
say that It Is no more bewildering than the 
streets of the city [Philadelphia] in which 
Its scenes are laid; but as he reads one 
grows lazily indtirerent to the mere plot, 
und finds himself taking u cheerful interest 
In the several persons of the story. It Is 
something to have a story of American 
society which is as amiable and smooth us 
much of our urban society Is. In Its way 
It reinforces one's confideiieo in good man- 
ners. One is remiiided that the ordinary 
amenities of life are not disregarded. He 
may know this m'cII enuf from his expe- 
rience, but ho will Scarcely know it fVoin 
current fiction; and so, while *A Carpet 
Knight' will not ^tir his soul or take hlni 
Into a hlly analy7-ed circle of human beings, 
it will leave him with the comfortable 
feeling that ho has passed tiW agreeable 
evening in society wltliout the necessity of 
dressing his tired body and bracing his 
mind for the purpose." [.\tlantic.]— ''In 
the 'Carpet Knight' not a trace of rational 
pur|>ose is discoverable. It is made up of 
chatter: to call It conversation were pro- 
fanity. This chatter Is pretty evenly dis- 
tributed among a dozen or so of people, 
who livo In rhiladelphia, and one or two 
who go thither occusioMally from Itoston 
and New-Rochclle, whence they were 
doubtless temporarily exiled by uCbort 
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liftTing % thttre of that iramlbiUty wblcb 
■ccompaulM moderate Intelligence. It \u 
iMurelr ixMsible tbut the nutbor b«U nii In- 
•piriug ideti— no other tban to slug a;;uiu 
thejuytanilKplentlors of tbo *Af>senibly/ 
a sucreil Institution for wbicb, at is well 
known in polite circles, Pbilailelpliia 
cxlKt9.>* [Nation. 207 

^ CECIL DREeME. [ by Thko. Wix- 
tiirop: 7VcJl*nor, 18C1.] <'Tlie inciUcuts 
of the novel occur in some of the best 
known Ioculitle« of New*Vork. Nobody 
can mUtuko Cbuzzlewit Hotel and Cbrys- 
ulU College. Every traveler bas put up ut 
the first and visited some literary or artistic 
friend at the second. Indeed, Wlutbiop 
seems to have deliberately chosen the lo- 
calities ofbis story with the speeiul purpose 
of showing that passions almost as terrible 

• as those wliieh are celebrated in the trage- 
dies of Aiskulos and .Sophokles may rnge 
In the ordinary lodging-houses of Kew- 
York. lie ban succeeded In throwing an 
atmoMfiTC of mystery over places wliich 
arc esiwntially eoiiimouplaee; and ho has 
done it by the inteu-tity witli which he has 
conceived and reprei^enttd the eternal 
tliOts, struggles, and emotions of the men 
and women by whom these edillees arc* 
Inliabited.*' |Atlantic. 30A 

CUANTICLEEU: A THaNKSGIVINO 

STOUY. [by COUNKLIUS 3l.iTtlKWS: 

Boston, Munsey <C Co., 1S.V).] **Tliat a 
period which— apart fron*. Its hicr pui- 
poscs— is consecrated to good eating and 
drinking should be likewise celebrated by 
an appropriate literary offering, is a very 
happy idea, which Mr. Mathews has pleas- 
antly carried out. Our yearly festival of 
Thanksgiving Is connected with all those 
cherislicd recollections of youth which 
neither grow dim with nge nor become 
obliterated by the ceaselesN turmoil of tliis 
anxious life. It serves to recall the homo 
of early dsivs, the faces and haunts and 
cheerful gathering's of cliildliood; the 
friends and relatives who sat nrouiid the 
festive board in b} ,';onc tlmcH, whose mem- 
ory is held in effectionate revtrenee now. 
*Clmniirleer* Is ni»t exactly what may be 
called a clilldS book, and yet it Is intended 



to appeal to the hearts of the young; to 
teach a lesson whicli shall itenetrate deei>- 
ly, and make a lasting Impressing; to enlist 
their sympathies in the cause of truth and 
Justice, and to lead them, by Identifying 
themselves with the iwrsonages of the 
story, to make a suitable application. The 
characters in this Interesting little narra- 
tive are all evidently drawn from nature, 
and faithfully |)ortray a class In New* 
England which has existed since Its early 
settlement, and which wo triiitt may be 
fairly represented for many long years to 
comc.^> [Round Table. 3O0 

CIIF.ZZI.es, The. [by LucyGiiioons 
Moksk: JioufflUoni 18S8.] **Thls is one 
of the freshest and In every way most 
delltful books for young people, or rathir 
about young )>eopic,~ror It will be rcud 
wiih equal dellt by persons of all agcA,— 
which wc have seen in a long time. It U 
in brief the history of a very agreeable 
family of New>£ngland folk, some of 
them located for the time in France, tlie 
chief characters being certain chiidreu 
whose intelligence and vivacity give u bul>- 
Uiing charm to the volume from the fli>t 
page to the \anU As In the l)est works of 
this nature, *The CliezzUV has a not too in* 
tricate yet definite story to tell. The char- 
acter drawing Is touched with really lil 
art.'' [American. 210 

CIIILDKEN OF OLD ^ARK^S TAY- 
ERX, The [ by h\« A. IluMPiniEY: Har- 
per^ ISSO.] 'Ms a very pleasant story of 
the *SoutIi shore* of JMataachtttetta an it 
was in the stage-coach days, when Web- 
ster was a member of political conven- 
tions, and children with old-fashioned 
names playetl old-fasldoned games ami 
. held their elders in due respect. Dully 
and Ked will delft the hearts of all rit 
thinking young people. Their youthful 
adventures about the quaint old taviru 
and among the woods and marshes will 
Interest young readers whose tastes have 
not been vitiated.'' [Nation. 211 

CHILD OF THE CENTURY, A [ l»y 
J: T. Wiieklwhigiit: Scribner, 188T.] 
**Thls elever Story U full ofgonnino Im- 
mor, anil not without several portentous 
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moraU.. Tho 4)bil«l of the ceutury ia a 
lioatou lawyer, wlio, ut tbo uge o( SO, after 
u life of iecluvlou and hunl work, resolves 
on an outing, anU in tbo transatluntie put- 
f>age finUs bis plans for tbe study of Dante 
iteriouMly interfered with by the prudence 
of a certain black-eyed liautor of a Clncbi- 
nati clothing dealer. Sewcll falU in with- 
various types of the truveliug ainerlcan, 
und they, are uU adnifrubiy depleted. 
When be euiues Imck be *runs for Oon- 
grtss* in a contest which many readers 
will regard as historical, rolitlcul life In 
Washing ton, aK well as the social fea- 
tures of that city, are skillfully treated.^ 
[Ilo^itou ••Lit. World/' . 313 

CIlILDltEX OF THE EAUTU, [by 
Annik Uoukutsux (Macfaulank) Lo- 
gan: ////^ 188U.] ••U :i very original and 
deeply iitteresting novel, full of plot, Inci- 
dent, spirited talk and churucter, and 
never too liiiprubabie fur belief. It deuls 
with that question — ileeidedly of the earth, 
earthy— which novelists would much bet- 
ter leave entirely alone unless they can 
treat it as w< 11 ut h has been treated here: 
tho old, old problem of confuted love and 
duty, passion and law. . . . The exiienie 
clevernciis, and the Innate nobleness of 
this eoueeption, are hanliy appreciated on 
the Hrxt reading, witen the reader is ab- 
Morl>ed in the intercnt of the book as a 
mere story; but tbe Unoness of h, as a 
study of human nature, makes it really a 
Ktrikin); study of the conflict between good 
and evil.** [Critic. 313 

COLONEL DUXWODDIE, MlLLlox- 
AIUK [by \V: 3iUMi>x>iu> Hakku: Har- 
per t 1N78.] *'U a story of SoutherB 
life since the war, and It is Southern 
>n spirit to liearl's core; but we can- 
not linagioc anything better lilted to 
warm tiie best hearts among us towards 
that devoted region than this revelation of 
what is in the best of theirs. . • . We are 
iutroduecd to a hero who presently he- 
comes as real to us as Col. Ncwcome, and 
hardly less dear ; a chivalrous, fiery, faulty, 
tender soul, the outlines of whose rharac- 
ter are ho finely and firmly drawn for us, 
at the very outset, that all bis previous 



and all his subacqueDt career, everjr act, 
woixl, prqiect, chimera, blunder, and 
triumf, liecomu logical, natural, necesaary.*? 
[Atlantic. 214 

COLONEL'S OPEBA CLOAK, The, 
[by CiiiiisTiNK (Chapun) Uiiudii: 
JioberUf 1870.] **iu simple and direct, 
ushig an odd garment in the possession of 
a hand-to-mouth Southern family as a 
leading thread, and setting out neither lo 
instruct nor to astonii>h, but simply to 
amuse. It is also a eliaracter-sketcb of 
shiftless Southern |)coplc in Northern ell* 
ies. . . . Leslie St. John, the heroine, 
sets out to be nothing more tlian a 
sweet, afiectionate little maid, and, in 
lieing that, satisfies the reader, as well as 
•Tom Douglas.'* [i^erlbner's. 315 

COLOU STUDIES [by T:Alliuo.\e 
Janviku: iS'cridner, 1S85.] *Ti«pmnt, 
novel and Ihgcnious, these little stories, 
with all their slaipliclty, have excited a 
wid.* interest. The l»est of them, 'Jauue 
d' A ntimoincMs a little wonder in its dra- 
matic efi'ect, its Ingetiious construction, its 
happy combination of exquisite comedy 
with the intensity which touches the deep- 
est springs of sympathy. The touch is at 
once so delicattt and so funny, so intellec- 
tual, and so lufable, that to read the htory 
Is to give one's self an hour of very keen 
enjoyment." [Critic.] •♦While each 
story Is complete In itself there Is tin iu- 
gt>nious dovetailing of Intercht and charac- 
ter whieh makes it almoxt a eonHnuous 
work. •Uose' and her delltful old father, 
and* Vandyke Drown,' whom she muriea,' 
and several others, ap|)ear throudilt tlie 
series, taking, after their own adventures 
have been given in detail, an appropriately 
lower place to- tbe fresh characters Intro- 
duced. The lucky title expresses the idea 
exactly. The stories are ail Illustrative of 
umericau artiat life, and we risk nothing 
in saying that the theme has never been 
touched with a suier, neater band. Tlic 
trials of young painters In their bard 
period of obtaining recognition, tho easy- 
going life of the studios, the air of tlio 
picture galleries and the bohemian living 
rooms, are all lltly yet pointedly indi- 
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Mtetl by Mr. Janvier, with tliat otUer In* 
sUteDce upon honest love, which luakea 
the world go rounU for pulnten as for 
meaner folk. There U very pleaiunt hu- 
mor; the dlalo|^ Is so good that wo wish 
there was more of It. lu work of this 
kind everything should be sharp, quick, 
rit on the s|}ot. It is a delltful little 
book.** [American.] **It Is refreshing to 
be able to stiy a word of hearty, thankful 
praise about a volume contuluing 4 short 
stories by Mr. Janvier. Novelltits luid 
critics are continually bewailing the dearth 
of niateriuls for romunco in America, most 
eoufipieiously in New«York* Mr. Janvier 
convinces u» that the needful mutter Is all 
about u.s, and that only tlic eye to see, the 
heart to feel, and the tung to express have 
been lacking. His simple, kindly stories 
are fragments of the romance of Green- 
wich Yiihige, of Fourth Street and crooked 
Tenth Street, and of ail the region about 
JelTcr^on Market. His charucters are 
chiefly toiling disciples of art, ami In their 
delineation the ideal and real are very 
skilfully blended." [Nation.] ''These 
'Color Studies* are cleverly written, quaint- 
ly liumurous, and unaffected in stylo. 
Notwithstanding their unprctentiousness 
they introiluce us to real people of the 
sort whom it is a pleasure to know, ami 
whose lives and r'urroundlngs are invested 
with a more than fleiting interest.** 
[Boston ••Lit. World.** 216 

lOXKCUT COUNKUS. [N.Y.. JI/a«on, 
1835.] "A novel of New-England lifct 
In which Dr. Lyman Aniiorr joined 
liandA with his brothers H: V. and 
Austin.'* [IJoslon '*Lit. World.** 2IT 

COXVENTION'AL HOUKMIAN, A, 
[l»y Ki»MUNn l*KSi>LKTox: Appleton, 
1886.] **ls a Kociety novel, but the average 
siK'icty novel is many things which It Is 
not. . . Tiic only 8u<;ge:<tion of the antique 
Is in the Icadiifg la«ly, who is introduced at 
the advanced di^e of 30. . . The old girl has 
long suffered !thc neglect or contempt of 
novelists. She Is between the young-girl 
and the old-maid. She never had the ingenu- 
ou^noKs of the one; xhe never can have the 
Inflexibility of the other. The moral sever- 



ity common t«» both Is Impossible to her. If 
she had marled young, she would atlll be 
'young Mrs. So-and-So*. If she ever does 
mary, she Is virtually the old girl still. 
So the old girl whom the conventional 
bohemian takes to illumine the domestic 
hearth remains the reckless, whimsical, 
unscrupulous Ang^lo Wenlworth. He 
fcallzed, too late, that perhaps the only 
situation in life where the old girl cannot 
rally her forces and shine is by the domes- 
tic hearth. There Is no good Itt trying to 
depict the old girl as a lo\ablc person In 
life, or a person wlio, in Action, can attract 
the sympathies of rit-miuded |>ersons. 
The author has not tried so to depict 
AngOloi . . Except in the glibness of their 
talk, none of the people are literary fig- 
ures. Titey are real. . . Hut, on the 
whole, the novel is clever and entertain- 
ing. It is HO singularly free from cant 
that It may bo deemed immoral by the 
muliltudo wiio still confound freedom 
from cant and hypocrisy ^itli immorality. 
The author's range of thfit and, |)i>rhaps.of 
sympathy has been lltoited by his horizon 
of observation ; but, as far as the tiiAt and 
the sympathy go, they are clear and warm. 
In the balance of judgment, the courage of 
Opinion, the passion and conviction of 
some chapters, lies the promise of w^rk of 
wider scope and more catholic applica- 
tion.** [Nation. UIH 
COUXTKlU'UJtllKXTS [by SoiMiiK 
WiNTiinoi* Wkuzki.: Jioberts, ISM).] 
'Ms a brit, pi(|uant little book whose 
scene o|M>ns in Honthern Caiifor- 
nia* and the life of tourivts and healtli- 
seckers in tliat favorite region of the fruit, 
the flower, ami the vine is agreeably de- 
scribed. Along with these travel skelclics 
is developed a lively love story, four young 
]>cople arc thrown together, whose fateti 
their friends and families have already 
allotted. This admirable arraiigenient Ih 
upset by the s|)ontaneons awakening in 
the mind of each of the four of a geimiiu' 
passion. Ciiange al)out is fair play, ami 
Dorothy and Sidney And their destinii^ 
each in the other, and Fletcher and Kiin<>r 
ultimaWly come together, llui there \» 
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more In tbe well-tolU ttorjr tiun thit. 
liolU Fletcher «uU Elinor full to fliiU In 
tlii'lr UttUy lives nn outlet for their bokt 
fiierKiet, iind au uuNwer to. iheir deepent 
probluuiii. How Fletcher rejects the too- 
fttsy, over*pletUMiul existeuce which is 
urged upon hlui, snd after suffcriDg, as* 
pirutlon, ttiid struKKlo ninlces a career for 
lilmiielf ill which he feels that he cau do 
good, is well wortli- a. perusaL In fact. 
*C-ouiiter CurrentM? is a brave, honest, 
little book with ideas in it, and 6t to 
liiid uiany reader^.*' [American] . **A 
pk'iisaut story of cunteniporaueous life, in 
which-hlmplicity of style, giiod taste, and 
au agrcesble optlniUni render one fur u 
while not very exacting of the author.** 
[Atlantic, 210 

CRANSTON IIOUSK. [by Hannah 
ANDKitsoN K0PK8: Boston, Otia ClapPf 
ISTtS).] **A touching story of suilcring, 
Mirii^rglc, and triumf over dilticultics. 
Suliic and Peter, uround whom the Interest 
uf the stury gathers intensely as It pro- 
ccedM, are two beautiful cliaracters dniwn 
wiih admirable xkill. \Vc are stronger nnd 
iHMter for having known ai>-i loved *Aunt 
Mury*, even in id«*u. 'I'he book has the 
rure merit of being a novel whoMC intercut 
U uiitlagging frtnn tliu ««|M>ning chapter to 
tbe cloite, and of illustrating at the same 
tiutc the hfettt Mph'iluul truths, us mIiowu in 
I>n4ctlcul life. You may read it for reercu- 
tiun in a leisure hour, or foreluerand 
comfort in the path of duty, or of both 
together; and there are not many book>« of 
tlu* class which will iierforni a mt>re bene* 
dcont uiie." [ |{fll;;iuu<i Ma^tazliie. 320 

<'UAQlIK-0'-l>04>M. [by 31.. (Haut- 
wKi.i.) CATiiKiiwixm: Lippincottt 
issj.] **A capital Htory . . . quite uuconi* 
laonplace, following the aociai furtuncM of 
ft young girl who Im lifted out of the low- 
e«i conditions of birth and Intelligence into 
ii line character and Id atation, all tlirou 
ilie notice, the luMlt, and the love of a rich 
and cultivated num, a cripple, who seeo 
Mlu! angel In the marble.' The scene and 
4'liai'acterM are tlioroly anierlean, and the 
iriatment tVesh and original.'* [Boston 

'•i.u. World." aai 



DAISY. [Conttnuatlpo of ''Melbouni* 
House**; LippineoUt IMS.] ''Daisy 
liandolph, like her predecessors, Elleu 
Montgomery, Eltleda Uinggau, and the rest 
of them, is a too good little girl, who m::kes 
a triumf al passtage from Infkacy to maiden- - 
hood, discomfiting sinners, f :iscinating and 
eimrounding the ungodly with sit of so 
much suintllness in so small a space, and 
not only only. earning a title to the goods 
of the next world, "but gaining a more than 
tolerably fair vliare of those distrlbuteil In 
this. Mo!tt |>eopie who read novels know 
what and how >Iiss Warner writes . . • 
With a sweet pathos she recounts her 
sorrow at dudiug her father not quite up 
to her - tandard of goodncsH, her trials and 
prayers over the nmltiplication table, the 
yearnings of her spirit over her 70<i sluvep, 
and tlie good effects on them of the prayer- 
meeting which she crttablinhed In her 
kitchen, presiding hentelf at the mature 
age of 11 years, and, as she says, Impress- 
ing them with the keencMt sense of her 
inunea^urablo superiority." [Nation. 323 

DAKlvNESS AND DAYLIGHT [by 
M.. J.. (llAWF.8) Hoi.MKs: Derby 1 1830?] 
*'U U hai-d to understand how Mrs. llolniea 
e%'er came to be ranked among those au- 
thors whose rit to a place on the shplvea 
of public libraries has been diitput* d. 
She ha« written som< what of Southern 
life, but moHt of her scenes are in New- 
England There I1, liowever, very little 
local coloring to them, and the dramatic 
IntercKt Is sift. In spite of her literary 
failings, there is a certain smoothness of 
narration and lltness of plot which have 
made Iter a very popular writer, particu- 
larly with girls and young women. The 
aggregate sale of all her books is stated to 
be about half a million, some reaching a 
sale of more than 50,000 each. Her own 
words furnish the truest cH>mmeiitary on 
what she has d«»ne or tried to <lo. She 
says: *1 try to avoid the sensational, und 
never deal in murders, or robb«>rlcs, or 
ruined young girls; but rather In domestic 
life as I know it to exist. I mean alwuya 
to write a good, pure, natural story, such 
as mothers are willing their duutcra 
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•hottU read, mdU such fts will do good lu- 
■tend of huriu.* Among lier tient are * Lena 
Bivcrii,' *Meudow Brook/ * Darkness and 
Daylight,' -and *Gdltli Lyie/ We notice 
that her njinie it on the tabooed liitt fient 
out by the jAmerlcan Library Attsociation. 
( lloston ♦♦ Lit. World.*» ««3 

DAUGHTER OF BOHEMIA, [by 
**CnRi8TUN Ueid:" I. e., F.. £. (FisiiKii) 
Tibrnan: AppletOHf 1874.] ^*The scene 
is laid in tlio South. The ebaracters are 
fur the most part Southerners— tlio young 
woman engaged to the young man, the 
chattering widow, thu peaceful Mr. and 
HrH. 3liddleton: not that there U anything 
S|)eeiully Southern about them; Ihey iire 
like well-bred people the world over. The 
other characters are Captain Max Tyndale 
and MiM Norah Desmond ; the last named 
id the dautcr of Bohemia. We Mhall give 
no auslyiiid of the stor}- : it well deserves 
reading, not only for its plot, but ai:to for 
the clever manner in which it is told, unu, 
in great measure, for the excellent way in 
which the characters, and particularly the 
women, are drawn: Leslie Graham, with 
her amiable, afftctionate, honest nature, is 
well described, and in excellent contruHt is 
Norah— good, too, but in another way.** 
[Atlantic] *'Likeall ^'Christian lieid's** 
booki), this is u strained, e.\tiggcrated pic* 
ture of unreal life. Its i>ersonages are in a 
state of chronic nervous tenxiou, loving or 
hating— usually hating— with a vehemence 
which must ultimately Injure tlieir fysical 
health . . . Mits Ueid*s personagtfs are sin- 
gularly tlevwid of originality and vivacity, 
and resemble well-drc«scd and decorous 
puppets, mani[>ulatcil by a not too skilful 
baud." [llo»ton<* Lit. World.'* 2;)4 

DEACOX»S Wl!:i<:K. The. [by Bosie 
(Trhhy) Cuokk: Putnam, 1884.] *'Tlils 
small, paper-covered volume, containx one 
of thebe^tof Mrs, Cooke*s stories, illus- 
trated. All people who love the old ways 
in New* England, and who have ever 
**been to meetin" there— esi)ecially to **pro- 
tracted meetln",— will appreciate Deacon 
Emmons' christian fortitude in relating 
hi-: week's experience, and Mrs. Cooke's 
fine sense of New-England humor in re- 



porting the protracted ^'meeting**. The 
characters are well drawn and r.icy. The 
illu^tratiohs, moreover, are quite as good 
In their way as the story.'* [Critic.] See, 
also. No. 143. 325 

DEAULY liOUGUT [by CI.ARA L.. 
(Root) Burnuam: Sumner^ 1884.] *Ms 
a love story, of course, and there are 2 or 
8 lines of love-making running throu it 
side by side; but they do not blur the 
effect, and the individually of the charac- 
ters aiul thtt st^paralencHN of their actiou 
are well preserved. The central interctit 
Is furnished by the relations between 
Leiiorc Fayette and her aunt Deborah 
Belden, with whom she has come to live 
in quiet Alderley, an elm-shaded town, 2 
hours' ride or so from Philadelphia. . . 
Leiiore has a hanl time witli Aunt Debo- 
rah, but a pleasant time in Alderley, where 
there is an agrettablu set of people, includ- 
ing several pei*sons wno become favor- 
ites, and 1 or 2 curiosities. Among the 
latter is Ilcpsy Nash, who lived as 'help' 
at Rlmdale from the time hIic was 14 ; aud 
chief of tlie former is Dr. Lemist, who 
attends Lenore in more than a merely 
professional capacity, and gives her at 
last a prescription whieh she Is glad tu 
|ake. . . The writUig is good. It is neither 
soft, stiff, affected, nor artifitriul. The 
dialog is lifelike and natural. 'I'here is 
an unconsciousness and simplicity uhout 
the style which are quite refreshing; a 
composure and reserve of power wliUli 
belong to real ability." [ Boston **Ut. 
World." 2U6 

DEIiUTANTE IN NKW-YOIIK SOCI- 
ETY, A. [by Uachakl Buchanan: 
Appleton^ 18»8.1 ''Yet the heroine, altUu 
she has a nice sense of the minor rcline- 
nients of life, is neitlier frivolous nor alto- 
getiier worldly. She has a keen percep- 
tion of the real meaning of life,— eares fur 
the what as well as the how, for realitiis 
a>« well as the shining varnish. Tims with 
these.intimations of her possessing a really 
firm cliaractcr, we are a little surprised at 
the worldly prudence she exhibits in 
throwing over the lover who half win.s her 
heart because ho is poor. She is, in fact. 
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a very good type of the moil«rn New* York 
giri» who UUtruHU trudltloiis of love in a 
1*01 tage, ami likes to have u flteum yuckt 
unU u coUnge at NewporL What ttiikc^ 
us palufully In this rose-coloi*ed account 
of fashionable society, Is ihitt such well- 
bred people, In spite of their elegance and 
fastidiousness, are conipe'led to live on the 
)K;rllous verge of vulgarity and to consort 
with vulgar iicopie. From the necessity 
of making rich murlugcs there seems to 
\ni no way to av«*id familiarity with 
jMiople who miirdfr the quecn^s cn>rllsh.*' 
[American.]— **Thoro U nu kind of Uctlun 
xo hilly or so prutltlcss us this. MuMt of 
the kind ai*e at once oUcnsivu and ridicu- 
lous, but tlie Df^butanto is only tiresome, 
crude and very 'fresh.*" [ Nation. 2*i7 
DEMOCUACY. [J full, 18S0.] ♦♦Its 
uini, which U not will represented by Its 
title, Is to depict the polilicul society of 
Washiuglon, the churaiteristies of' the 
class which cabals and mana'uvrcs for the 
lK>!isesKlon of otiice and power. These 
cliaracterlstles are all embodied in the 
person of senator RatciiOe, the other fig- 
ures of the same class, Including the newly- 
elected president, being either his tools or 
Ills victims, are nmch more faintly deline- 
ulcd. The heroine, Mrs. ]x*e, is a widow, 
rich, rellned and intellectual, whoHC al»- 
Korbed Interest as a spectator brings her 
iiitueUise intereonrso with Uatellire, and 
wlio is alternately fasclnatetl ami repeiicil 
by his bold, astute ami unsiTupulous 
course. Her own conduct, and the dan* 
tter of her inarying Itaiclittu ami becoming 
iiu Instrument of his ambition, arousis the 
M>lieitude of her sister and of a chivalrous 
friend, a Virginian of the old school, who 
fherlshes a secret and hopeless love for 
her; and the combined efforts of the two 
tu save her from ltatclift'e*s designs form 
llie undercurrent of the action and bring 
ubout the denouement. Among the 
minor characters having little or nt)thlng 
tu do with the plot arc a couple of forein 
envoys, lord ;>kyc and baron .laeobi, whoso 
romnicnts serve as a kind of chorus, and 
Mil's Virginia Dare, who lypilles the |*e- 
eularltics of the amerlcan young lady as 



displayed in society. These are suflcienl* 
ly good elements for a story distiuctiveijr 
and charactlstically amerlcaD, and they are 
handled with considerable skill. Tliereb 
no lack of continuity in the action, no dull- 
ness In the description, no sign of languor. 
Indecision, or want of clear pereeptlon lu 
the management of the story or in the 
writing. The style is crisp and pointed, 
the conversations are generally entertain- 
ing, there are many vigorous skettrhes of 
characters and scenes, and maiw touches, 
If ijot of humor, of n piquuncy that may 

pass for wit ♦Democracy' is at 

once a more brilliant and a more realistlu 
novel than **Through One Administra- 
tion"; It was. In fact written with a more 
distinct purpose. The writer had a clear 
vision, and seized the mor^jL salient typea 
of American political men and presented 
them with a swift smiting word. . . . 
•Dcn»ocracy* is, however, full of epi- 
grammatic touches whieh sug;;est humor 
without being exactly humorous, ami show 
an enjoyment of tlic subjert ItAclf, besides 
a racy appriH:iation of tlie author's clever- 
ness In treating it. There Is, too, a deli- 
cate Ikerary aix>nni in * Democracy' not to 
be found in an equal degree in 'The Uread 
AVinners.' Dut the two books are not 
without nntny points in coinnmn, and the 
writerof each has the advantage of a clear 
pereepthm of what he has to say and the 
wit to make others understand It as clear> 
ly," [LIpplncotl's.]— ♦•U will lie remem- 
bered that the point on which ♦Democracy' 
turns Is the discovery l>y the heroine that 
the Secretary and ex-Senator had aeeepted 
a bribe, and that she came to this knowledge 
tlirou the revelation of ♦♦Carrington," who 
was the confldaht of*^ Mrs. Samuel liaker,** 
to whom as his widow, the said ♦'Baker,'* 
a notorious lobbyist, had lelt his papers, 
among which were some that told tlie 
story of the Senator's rascality. The lat- 
ter Is aware that this secret of his Is know'tr 
to "Carringloir' and therefore inleivsts 
himself In getting him out of the way< and 
succeeds In Inducing a brother Secretary 
to f^end him to Mexico. Now for the co- 
Incidence, which can be verified by any 
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one who will ooninlt tlio SprlDgfleld i?e- 
puhUcan of April 13, 1880, pufce 4, the 
period referred to belnx that of the Dis- 
trict of Columbia ring; **lle (lluiitlngton) 
died, lUid left In IiIh wlfe^i hftiidi* h l«»t <»f 
paijcrt, among which were some which 
hilerctfted Mr. lilaiuo. Tiiese papers were 
passed by Mrs. IluutlnKtor. to a young 
man named Frank Qassavray. Mr, lUuino 
liecanie greatly Icterested in 31r. Gasxa- 
way*s welfare, and s6t numerous Important 
tippolntments successively for him. Uo 
tinully obtiiined for him a Government 
|H»sli ion in California.*' [Corres. ^'Nation/* 
18S4. TiH 

DEVIL'S HAT, The [by 3lELVii.l.R 
Philips: Tleknor, 1887J ''Isa story of 
the Pennaylvania oil regions, overflow- 
ing with local col(»r; Indeed the story— 
wliicii Ih silt enuf, hut toid witli Intelligence 
and good-hreeding. and quite out of the 
oixlin:try lino in plot — scfnis ufled chiefly 
as ail cxcu^io for descriptions of the oil« 
mining. The title does not Indicate any 
8at:inic legend In the story, the *Devil*s 
Hat' WAS only the name given to a hnt* 
shai»cd hill, in which the hero of the story 
sunk U\< well.'' [Overland. TZO 

IH CAUV. [by M. JAcguRLiNR Tiioiix- 
Ttis: Applctonil^'tQ.] ♦•We have here a 
deiiiicatiun of the fortunes, or misfortunes, 
of Soutliern life nt the close of tlie wilr, 
«luring tlie perimi of recoiiKtruction. The 
sixMies lire natural and life-like, and the 
goocnil effect is gootl. We have stiid 
Soutiieru life; we mit better have said 
Virginian, for It is the Old Dominion which 
mostly furnishes the material. The tone 
of the authoi' is enthusiastically loyal to 
the geniu-H of Virginia) but the spirit and 
lemper of the work are excellent thi-ou<$ut. 
Its literary merit is above the average." 
[ltoston**Ut. World." 330 

DIVORCE [by Mauoarkt Lek: Lor- 
elU J 883.] **is a study of certain fases of 
eoiitem|>orary americaii life wliieli is Trol- 
lopean in its libject, literal fldelily. The 
♦milieu' she lias cliosen Is intensely re- 
spectable. Her people are rich, but not too 
rich. They mingle In 'good' society ami 
live on Fifth Avenue, tho none of them 



enter that New* York empyrean ooro- 
posed of ♦the 400* best fttmllicM. They are 
all christians— even tho villain of tho piece 
♦*ls a member of our chureb, he Is In a good 
business, ho sings exquisitely ." There Is 
nowhere thi*oud&t the volume any attempt 
made after brilliancy In conversation or 
what Is called cleverness In narrative or 
description. The conversations, never^ 
tlieless, have, besides tho very great merit 
of naturalness, that of continuously for- 
warding the pi-ogress of tho story at the 
same time that they elucidatn and bring 
out character. . . . Constanee, while a most 
charming character, is yet not so rare a 
ty|M^ On a solid foundation of the virtues 
natural to the tWXv. of licr sex, purity, sin- 
cerity, lovingneNS, tlierc hu<« lieiii reared a 
solid superstructure of the supernatui'al 
virtues. She niaries a man whom she 
wholly admires, and loves intenficly and 
unselfishly. He gives her In return the 
hfcMt feelings <»f wliieh ho i^ capable. 
Even in betraying her confldence, in squan- 
dering her fonune, in descending at the 
last to vulgar brutality and the long deceit 
involved in getting a *Cuiinecticut divorce' 
from her, lie never loses his coiisciousn<'>i 
of her superiority nor his absolute tru«t 
in her undying love for him. What lie 
does Is simply to live out his own nature, 
as she does hers.'* [Catholic World. 331 
DIt. HEIhENHOFPS IMSOCESS. [by 
E: IIkli.amy; Applelnn, 1S80.) ♦•The 
story opens with a realistic sketch of ti 
village prayer-meeting, at wiiieli a young 
man who was know n as a penitent thief 
and a sincerely reformed sinner, but who 
hiid apparently never forgiven liiniAcIf, 
rises at the last moment to relate a fuse 
ot his ex|M>ricnce. The confession of 
which this is tht! end makes the little cvii- 
gix*gatloii uneunifortabl(>, but they pass out 
Into tlie air, and among them go a young 
man named Henry Hurr and a young 
woinun, the village coquette, Madeline 
Urand. . . The village tragedy changes for a 
time the course of youthful life, but soua 
that Is resumed In Mn eustomary form, and 
in tlie frolic of tlie summer Henry aini 
Madeline are brCt to the verge of i>c- 
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trotbttl. Jutt nt this |K>lut, however, a 
disturbing elemeut apiteiirs In tbe arrlviil 
from tliu city of a youujc clerk, wbo brings 
A guppoKed bicr degree of civility, and 
the «*oqu(>tte beginn ber aitii upon bim. 
Ilcnry U driven to dofspulr, and IcuveN tbe 
village for the city wbere bo tries to tike 
up a frcKb life. He U drawn back by bis 
liiiu'ere love only to find tbut tbe clerk bas 
ucbicved a base victory over the coc|uette, 
bun deficrtcd ber, and Ibut kIio bas flfd to 
the city III ber sbainc. He rcturiiM at once 
and after a long Keunb finds Iier, and tbcn 
iN'gins bis lierolv effort to reinstxte ber. 
He given ber bin love still, but kIic In ber 
dulliicKit bus nutbing but a uiiiicrabU* gratl- 
tUiU* to ofler bini. Slie allows bim to re- 
main ber f rii'iid, and kIiv bus no love left 
f«ir biT betrayer. 11 In culm pcrhinleiK'o 
niukcM Henry a pure and unattaiiiabk> 
taint In ber eyen, and at leiigib ber iiulillVr- 
eitco and ber dull languor give place to u 
senne or ber own uiuvortbincKS, and be- 
cuu»c sbe loves bim kIio rcNulves to deniroy 
liei'Hcir. . . Sonkillfuiiyiias the aiitlior man- 
aged tbe dream. kupprc»Kliig tbe gr<aeK|ue- 
iiciiMlnibe conception of Dr. HcitlenbttlT, 
tiiat, in Mpilu of tbe somewbat uncanny 
nature of tbe niibjoct, one lias only to be 
tlioroiy Inlcrchtcd In Madeline to go 
along with the story in Hiniple credulity. 
Scarcely, bowever. bux bis mind become 
U(yu>»ted to tbe hiluation. lK>fore it is again 
rudely pained by tbe brief conclusion. A 
letter Is at tbin moment br6t to Heniy. 
It Im Madcliiic^s real good-by, before, like 
George Hay ley, Hbe nccl%Hto plunge intotlw 
river of Letbe. Tbe painfuincKH of Ww. 
btory U genuine. Tlieic remains In 
the readt>r'ri mind a tciuiernesH for 
liie giri, a profound ^adiicKK. The 
tl^riirc of Madeline tbroudiit tlie miis 
nitivo is admirably sketcbcd, and the 
cliango in ber life In tlniily and not xentl- 
mei'taliy presented. PruUe belongs al««o 
to tbe ti'UtbfulncMH of tbe picture wbidl 
Mr. Ib'ibimy draws of commonplace vii- 
ia^'c life. Tbeio is no caricature hihI no 
H'litimentalizliig, but the rude love-making 
and limited intellectual life are given witli 
a true toucb. It often bap|)cns tbat a citi- 



len writing from rteolleetkM or obaerva* 
tlon of eouutry life almoil bnooBseioiitly 
offers some comparlsoa between tlie two 
nifMles : there U nothing of that hero. Mr. 
Bellamy writes like one of the vUIaxert, 
yet with an Intellectual power of iclectlon 
which one 5nly so bred would not IwYr. 
We do not observe a false note in the reaW 
Ism of tbe story, and there Is an abuudanee 
of felicitous touches.^ [Atlantic. 93S - 

DOCTOI^ JOHNS [ by I>onaLD Gbant y* 
MiTCiiRix: Scribner^ 1S00.] **Tbe |)e- 
rlod dates from the war of 18 IS »n«l 
reaches to 20 years ago. Mr. Mitchell 
dniwH u|M»ii memory, not Inaglnatloii, for 
bis materials. He bas attempted to gh'O 
tbe story of 'certain events In tlie life of 
an Orthoilox mnilster of Connecticnt*' 
It Ih not exactly n narrative of parish life, 
nor of public service; but Mart ing from 
tbi; bumble parsonage bi Anbtleld, where 
l>r. Jolins Is the cenlral figure, he weaves 
Into tbe Mtory from time to time such ele* 
menis as set forth tbat home In all ita 
features, and nt the same time throws- 
U|)on it enuf of the outside worki to give 4 
gmxl background for bis portraits. There 
are tlie I'urltan minister In his austero 
tbeoldgy: the Ihiritan spinster In her 
worldly primiK^s; the . gnodnatureU 
sinner called tiic fiquirc; the sharfS shrewd 
deacons; tbe aristo<*nit ic fainlileh; tbo 
beatlquarters of Satan at tbe village tav- 
ern; the factotum of a country doctor; 
the sbariwUairod, dys|M'ptlc clerU*til 
bretbren of n^'boring towns; tbe varying 
beauty and pleasant quiet of u Kew-Euff- 
lund boiiie. Tlic atitlior i)aints ail this ao 
tliat it staiHls before yo<i In bis psgea. 
Then be Introduces forebi eirments to 
<-oiitrast with tbe Puritan eilucntlon. 
Tbe unlbrtunate cblkl of n collegt; friend 
Is taken to tbe {larsonage to lie br6t-up. 
This AdOlc liecomes the heroine of the 
liook^ i»be is one of those hasty, scnsltlvo 
girls wbo can be found only In Kniiice, 
and Iter brft, (iiiick, passionate life shows 
In all Its hideous deformity the narrow- 
ness and lmi>crfectlon of tbe 1^1rltan kind 
of CbrlMiliin nurture. There Is aUo a 
g'liii|)«e of city scenes There are tbo 
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delicate touches of life abroad. . . It It lint 
the quiet village; then the breath of the 
world; then, the old villajre again where 
all are going to live and die. It Is only a 
Connecticut village, not different *for 
better for worse* from a hundn-d others; 
but In it there Is life cnuf to make a pas* 
(donate story of 000 pages without even 
then using one half Its muterlulN. As for 
its chanicterti, the great flgure of Dr 
Johns Is foremost and central. lie ini- 
]x»sos the Iron grusp of Puritanism upon 
every one ; but he has a good heart never- 
theless, and In spite of his religion there 
Is a great soul of goodness In him, and 
m4*n and women love him; and the little 
AdiMe tiuds her way to his heart and she 
In'couu'a to him as u dauter. Mr. 31ltchcll 
puinti) nil tlM*se Congregational ministers 
with full allowance for the Influence of 
what now seems a most arbitrary, severe, 
and soulless religiouit syiitem. They were 
all men of whom more nilt have been 
made, men who, thinking only of duty, 
miide life a gloomy warfure with tlie 
Devil.*' [ Church Monthly. 33^ 

IKKTOU SKVIEU. [by Gl W. CahLK: 
Osffond, 1S84.) •*Thc 8ior>- of the book 
may be tru<*, and no far reaHouuble — we 
niake no |>oint of that— hut In its almoHt 
unrelieved pain It Ih diKagrceably true, If 
true lit idl. . . It U deproiMiiig from first to 
last. It has no plot, and It In solely ron« 
eernetl with telling the pitiful story of 2 
earnest young sou Is.—a husband and wife 
— who, by no amount or exereirie of vir> 
tue, of lal>or and of selfHleidul, can get ho 
much as standin^r place in this prosiierous 
land, or not until the unequal stniggjc has 
resulted In a success as hard as defeat. . . 
The sketches of scenery, street life and 
manners in New»Orleana are wonder- 
fully vivid. Tlie time is the 5 years or so 
*'l>efoh de wah**; and the ))eriod of the 
great stru^Kh', and the feeling of that 
e|)Och is deftly lndic;ited. . . liut we fear 
Mr. Cable'ri love of dialect In forcing him 
to unpleasant extremes. There are IriKh, 
gerniaiiM and italians in tliis book, who 
talk varieties of brogue'.'* [Ainerienn. 234 

DOCTOil WILMEK'S LOVE [by 



Margarkt .Lek : Appleton, IMS.] '^ia » 
ttory which cannot fall to be attractlYe to 
the general reader. It contains eniif ae* 
tlon to prevent weariness, a plot which Is 
never Intricate nor Involved, and a range 
of characterKof which each ouo possesses 
a distinct and Individual Interest. It Is u 
simple but well-sustained narrative of tl^e 
Joys and sorrows, the aspirations and dis- 
apiiointments, the struggles and temptn- 
tiuns, of which our pix'seut society fur- 
nishes daily exsmples. . . Altho the do4*tor 
is, of course, the principal personage In 
the book, he fairly divides the Interest 
with the pure and gentle girl whose his- 
tory commands our warmest sympathies. 
The main incidents of the story arc such 
as mit readily come within the experience 
of a fysiclan. and the faudly may be con- 
gratulated whose members, from choice 
or accident, are enabled to rely for mental 
and botiily aid upon so cons<'ientious and 
sympathetic a friend as Dr. Wilnier.** 
[ Ki»und Table. 335 

DOCTOirS DAUGIITEU (The) [by 
**Soi>iiiK May,'* I. e. Itebecca Kophia 
Clarke: Lee «C Shepmtl, 1872.] ♦•Is a 
little story of New-Englanil country 
people. It does not call for rapturous 
applause, but it is certainly innocently 
and good-naturedly written." [Nation. 330 

DHOXEb* IIOXKY. [by ••SuiMllK 
May,** I.e., !{•• ». Clarke: Lee iC Shepartl, 
1887.] *'Tlio title of this pleasant little 
story is taken trum a pa>>sage in IMaio: 
*Whcn a young man has lusted drones' 
honey . . . then he returns into the country 
of the lotus-eaters.* lint altho there Is an 
idle and luxurious fellow, he is even at his 
climax of epicureanism a worthy and ex- 
emplary hero. He spends his summer in 
a (|Uiei Xew-Kngland villai:e and plays not 
only an ornamental but a usi'ful part at 
picnics and other social gatherings. So 
far from eating Mrones' honey,' he is a 
fair sample of a working bee so far us all 
polite obligations are concerned. There 
are frw startling incidents in the hook; 
but a vast unionnt of talking is dotic*' 
[ American.]— ** it limps a little in plot 
perhaps ; but It Is good enuf to leave the 
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render touched und made tU6tful m he 
Itiys it dowui mid for some time afterward. 
Two sweet and noble younK women— the 
Olio beloved, the other uot; the friend- 
hlil|» exititiiig belwceu such womeu: these, 
are the main ligurcM, and the main topic ; 
for the youuK inan wiiom love leads hliii 
to iibjuro *droues' houey' and become a 
worker iu the world, Is rather u litrure- 
heud. tho till appropriate and offectlvu «»iie. 
NurrunKaiic, the Maine village, Is dellt* 
fully ^iiett•h(•d.** [ Overland. *i37 

UlUt-TlOK. [by *'C11»IKTIAN Kkid/* 
I. e.. F«. K. (Fi>»lH'r) Tiernun : Appleton, 
1872.] **In Hpiio of u little tlui^h of horror 
in one of the shorter tulcs, Miss Held 
lU'uU with nuthnig more deadly tliaii tbu 
tltihli ut be:(Uteou8 eyes. Her novel is 
decidedly tt Miovel of Kuciety,* and U very 
reudublu as such noveKs ^o. She has eer- 
luiiiiy the merit of niukiiig her men und 
wuineii talk like people of good breeding, 
alt ho it inUMt be huid that tliey all hick the 
cool eoinpuKure which is KUpposetl to be- 
long exeluHlvely to the worldling; but 
tlirn it is only beneath the nilty impulse of 
the tender ptth>ion that they ever s|>eak at 
all. The longer story Ironi which the 
volume takes its name is. perliaps. the 
l>eht;but there is no one of the shorter 
tales which is without merit. If ihls 
author would look to Koineihiiig hier than 
the Oiiiuiions on hotel verandas, there 
would seem to be no reason why she 
sttouid not write something better, soine- 
tliing of more real interest, bhe has the 
merit of avoiding many of the errors which 
are made by the majority of novelUls 
upon such themes, und, apparently, she is 
capable of seeing and deM*riliing much 
niorv genuine pas^ion than the rather 
Uivittl manifestations of it which form the 
only subjects of this volume. At any rate 
one \h Jusiitied in hoping for something 
belter, for this is good of lis kind.'' 
[ Nation. 238 

KDITII LYLE, see Dauknkss am» 

l>AYM(iHT. 

KIUIIT COUSINS, [by Louisa M. 
Ai.tinr: h'obertSf 1876.] "There are the 
^umu vigoi'i difecrimlnatiou, character- 



portraiture, uud ruey dialog wblcli char* 
ueterize all her WT'tlngs. It Is uo mean 
urtUt who can skilfully group a score or 
more of prominent llgures. and still briug 
his hero or heroine into bold relief, at tho 
same time preserving the dUtiuct lodlvkK. 
uality of every leading character. Tbia 
Miss Alcott achieves with rare geulus and 
ability. She marshals her battalion of 
uncles, aunts, couhIub, ncfews, and ulecea 
with the dexterity of u general, and every 
one of them steps forth with military pi-«> 
cixion at the word of command. It would 
be iiniiosslble to mistoke the beautiful and 
meek Aunt l*eace, with hair as white aa 
snow ami cheeks which never bloomed, 
but ever cheerlul, busy, und full of inter- 
est ill all that went on In the family, es- 
pecially the Joys and sorrows uf t.he youn^ 
girls growing up about her, to whom Miu 
was adviiier, confidante, und friend in all 
their tender trials und dellts. Equally 
impossible would it bo to fail to discern 
instantly the striking Individuality of 
Aunt I'leiity— the stout, brisk old lady, 
with a sharp eye, a lively tung, and a face 
like a winteivupple, always trotting, chat- 
ting, und bustling amid a great eonimolion 
of stitrioops of purple ribbon that bristled 
ail over her cup, like erocuvbuds.'* [ Over- 
land] see sequel *'l{o8K IN lifXxi.M.'' 239 
KLLKN STOUV [by Kl»GAit FaW- 
CKTT : A\ J, Haiti 1870.] ♦Ms u pure love 
tale. Wo do not remember a novel in 
which the attention Is more exclusively 
occupied with the hero and heroine, and 
with the clrcumKtances attendant upon 
the development of their l«»ve. . . The 
scene 1m entirely at a great watering place, 
Newport being plainly the one which the 
author had in mind. Tlie hero, a young 
man of tine appearance* greut wealth, and 
Weil connected, is of coursL furiously the 
fashion. [The heroine is] the poor cousin 
of Mmie newly rich and ultra fu'^hionablc 
|Mople, who are passing tlie summer at 
the great hotel, to which they have brut 
Mi^s Story almost in churity, she lN>iiig 
convalescent from a severe illness. The 
ehoiee prt>ves to be not u very severe test 
ol Mr. lluwurd*s i>ower of conferring dia* 
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linctioD ; for sba to really the liainlsomest 
woman, both In face and flgure, ai the 
liotet, and a very hf-spfrUeU, Intelligent 
xirl withal. . . llr. Howard and Mit^s Story 
fall in love with each otlier, and she does 
become tbe belle of the summer. TUe 
Imridents of tbclr wooing are quite origi- 
nal; but they are nevertheless not at nil 
foreed, and they ore managed very hUW- 
folly.'* [CSaluxy. 340 

KMILYCIIRSTEU [ by A.. MoNCUiiK 
(Crane) SremUllkr: Tieknor, 18G4.] 
**\b more than un ordinary novel. Its ex- 
cellences and faults are peculiar, and show 
tbe writer to be a person of unquestion- 
able gciiins and InsU. The Interest of the 
•tory grows out of tbe KinKular psychologi- 
k-al relations of tbe principal characters. 
There is no relief of by-play; no leHser 
personages move aerofiis the stage and in- 
terrupt the painful progress of the drama; 
no gay flash of wit, no repartie, lUs the 
M>mbre picture ; there is not even the form 
of a plot; nothing happens unexpectedly, 
in fact nothing happens at all, yet the 
Ktory is one of absorbing interest. The 
only ImiMirtHnt event is the mariage of 
the heroine; and the desolation and de- 
spair which follow are inevitable,— incvit- 
nbie, because they do not result from out- 
ward eircum«tances, but from the conflict 
of natures inherently inharmonious. 
Emily Chester is a girl of vigorous intel- 
lect, great clearnt'ss of perception, and 
delicate but healthy nervous or^fanization. 
Like all heroines, she is beautiful,— of a 
grand and lofty beauty, according with 
her character. It is her misfortune to be- 
come, in early life, an object of pasHionate 
devotion to a man with whom she has 
great intellectual sympathy, but from 
whom Khe ex)M>ricnces an abnolute fysieal 
repulMidU. At a time uf great weaknes«s 
and pro>^tralion she maries him, but with 
renewed fyslcal strength this feeling of 
repul^ion returns with added force, and 
continues until her death. Frederick 
Hastings, the only otiicr character of im- 
portance, is a friend of Emily's early and 
happy years, and an entire contrast to her 
husband. Graceful, accomplished and 



amiable, a perfect gentleman to spirit and 
life, he la entirely agrceuble to her, and 
her nature gladdens In hia presence like a 
flower in tbo sunshine. Crumptout the 
husband, meets her Intellectual needs; 
Frederick Hastings fulfils tbe cravings of 
her heart. . . Emily's aversion to her bus- 
band never becomes hatred, and never 
prevents a gralet\il, admiring regard tbr 
him. ll\i stormy passions and iron will 
never tempt him to take revenge for his 
disappointment in any unworthy act. 
His love and tenderness for his wife 
sti-engtheu and briten to the end. And 
Hastings, who^e aflection for Knilly ex- 
ceeds in devotion and wariutli what most 
men call love, is, after her mariage. always 
the friend, never the lover.*' [ Christian 
Exaniiuer. 341 

ENDUIIA [by H. P. Moorr: >an 
Francisco, 1885.] '*i« a Mtory of 3 gener- 
ations of a New-Kngiand family, who be- 
ginning in the flr^t as poor and rugged 
pioneers, prospered, and in the third 
foimd theniselv<>s heirs to an enormou« 
forein estate. The story is very naive 
and sincere, and (1 or 2 points excepted) 
excites rather friendly feeling in the critic 
by its spirit. It rambles on with little 
n'ferencc to its plot, and an evident deter- 
mination to put in about all the author 
renieml>ers of New-England* wlicih«r 
it comes into the Ktory or not. The NfW- 
England that appears in It is evidently 
drawn from boyhood memories; but the 
mere fact that the village rememlM>red h a 
liaptist and Meiiiudist village, shows that 
It is not to be deemed a typical one. A 
great deal of stress is laid upon the decay 
of the New-England village, which is 
credited largely to bigotry; but in view of 
the way in whith many towns in the 
middle West thrive n|>on this ►amc hl^'- 
otry, it is not worth while to join issue 
upon the point.'' [ Overland. *iA*X 

FAIR riiII.OSOrnEl{. (A) [l»y 
^'Hknri Dauuk:'' i. e., Mn8. Hammond: 
Harlan. 1882.] ''Wc find this a pleasing' 
book, ami one wliich recommends itselt 
for truth and good taste. The filo^u- 
flziug, the faniiiiariiy with serious uu> 



70 



OV AMWraCAM CITT I4FB. 



Ihors, mmI tte lllci*, imnm out to be ■• 
pi-Utaiitry, but ftimply tli* uaaCwteU Inbit 
of tbAt mmI tpeerb of th»t Noriety whicli 
to iu « true aeuae the be»t. A« a story it 
to Bothittf : ft U ;;nicefaUy countrurteU, 
ttiMl tlw iiarnitive duet not lax; atUl it 
Bkttkca BO point of what i« taciii«ically 
IkBOWB an ^narrative iutere»t/ nor liaa it 
amy NpeciaJ originality. Wliat wc value it 
fbr fa tlie iiicture, at onre ebanuiog and 
true to ttaturv, of tJie •inters l>nMte and 
Jo.-— of tlicf tone of tbAt and feeling and the 
attitude toward tbe world in wbieb they 
iiveti. We do not remember ever to buve 
reaU a novel wbicU Itcpt its icene entirely 
iutficie one of tlHMe little groups of anM*r»- 
cau life wkkb lie — and are glad to lie — 
entirely out»ide tbe world of f;»i»bs«Hi; llie 
gruupa wbere buokst are read and written, 
wla*-re the wortU of tiloi«ulleal dIm'UsMiioii 
arc tfomuumpiacfM of elutt, au«l all without 
any im^usm; of importance or elTort to »tand 
on iaatelltrctual tip>toeii. The eburm of 
tbii* it*ten«*«'tuul life, it 4 freedom from coo- 
vri»tU*naiitiii«, iu eharu4'ti*r of aweetueM 
and |>«Jrity, \U uuauxi«>u.'« earue»tneiiii, its 
liability to uunefestHury. painful contact 
witiA xa iMM-i«*ty of diflffreut tkt;uidurda» : — 
tli«»!*«» fre all Weil brut out. . . Kot the least 
of tl>o vinuf* of 'A Kuir rbllosiopbcr* la 
IbiM iai coiH'fpti<*n uf love, — a relief, iii- 
lieitl, t«> til** naik-r after tbe monotony of 
capri«'^ and p;tHMi(m which make up love 
In nB«»>^t uov*' ;^. It cannot be Miid that 
tbert? MM.re not in tbL* nuvcl i»lip» of iasite; 
but tla«>'!^ lapMnt do not McrioUMly mar tbe 
gfUtU-^, 1ft MMioujtnesM of tbe whole pict- 
ure.** f Calif »>rulan. ^-i^ 
KAI'^'II <J AltTXEY*S GIRLIH»OI> 

[by J^ *>KLISK l>flTOX (TKAIN) WillT- 

.VEV : ^^f^ring, UMa.) ••!>» a <|uict. Mmpie 

•Cory, »aoticcabU- fur |>urity of tone and 

dclk'»a;3^ of fctlln}? rather tlian for vijior. 

The t*9 ^'^ l<* admirable. If not a great 

book, i fc ** "ometbini: 4M-tter— a good on*'." 

r llari>«* *■*••]— **I HiMHikI not dare to tell 

bow iaa««uy tlmea my copy ba^ bt*en rcaAl. 

Tbe M^r^J? i^t of iti4 lutercMt U that a girl*!* 

Bature* * ^ ^*^>^ pk*turcd no truthfully and 

iyni|>» t: » »«?tlcally that every girl ju-^l k?ttvlng 

ebikllM^^'^ behind her lluda here some 



of beraelf,! 

Ilurilla and awaken* ker wImiIu i«uer Ma. 
Tbe atory la full of imtineut, 1ft U g^ - fc 
lag. and tender, and inaoeeat, nuU pw^ 
ably all true, in any youns sirl. It fan 
boc^ wkicfa every Mieh peraou 
read. It will atir and direct l»r 
energies. GkMry McWhirk la » licMMlftri 
creation. The atory bcbieflj a acrieaeC 
pictures of cliaraeter; It la not nrtistiraliy 
or very carefully written; but tka autlmr 
i» a Woman of genius, and abe Ium a true 
aymp;6liy with the lifit nbe deaeribcs. • . . 
The author ba« coui4ructed a clmr^r pl e t , 
and developed it tbroo a very iutereatiag 
aucceiMion of iceneii, with aatural ehafaei 
tent; tbo mo»tof the Faith Gnrt^ya wImmh 
we have beard Kp«ak of it aeeui to tMaft 
tlM» heroine In niaried to tbe wrik^ mw\ 
afler all. And, we niU!»t eoufean, thi 
hearty lay lover appeam to aa to iiava 
«k*cided advantage:* over tbe alltly bMrk- 
adaLsieal young ckrgyman.'* [ Cburch 
jaontblr. ' S44 

FAMOUS VICTOUY (A) [Jmuaem, 
McClurg X Ok, ISM,] tho it baa «^n love 
atory runniug throu It, ia really a aatlrc 
upon anierican {>olitu*M. and aa aurh bai 
made Us laf here oiid there ... Much oi 
tbe i»tory*« actk>u gue»on in a C«ai 
eat village. wbi>re the preeUltrnt 
bis mill'*, where several auitora 
love to his |>n>tty dautera, and wbera a 
tobor>reform a;;itatU>n ends iu a riot aud 
de»iructH>u of I lie great capitaliat*a proper^ 
ty. There U profanity in the book, ol 
course, and a good d(>al of loud ami alan^j 
talk— for doett not i»uch lieloaq; to the auh- 
>cctf lint it is written wiih lauvh truth 
to nature, and its sharp bitn nt 
weaknesseH of tbe national rbara**f er 
effective in no ►mall degree. It la TiKoroua 
if not powerful, and racy if not always 
redned " [Hostiw "Literary World.** 34^ 

FATIIKK BRIGIITIIOI'ES. [by*- 1*^1:1. 
C'KKVTOX." 1. e., J:TowxsRxi> Tr«»w- 
UKilMiK : [ P*i//i>», .VawpaoM ^ Ct>., iSoa.] 
••Paul Creyton tells a cafiital s»tory ; dmwa 
hb cliaractrrs with a Mrm b.-iad; baa a 
deal of lurking; fun in his com|KMiUiou: 
and never fails to inculcate a good 
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lemou.** [Cburvli Review. 340 

FIOS AND THISTLES, [by Albion 
AViNKOAU TuuuGCK* Fordu, 1870.] 
**Uea«iers wbo bave ei\)oyeu E : £ggle»tou'« 
excurslonii Into tbe land of RoxyB untl 
Hoosicr Scbooliuii»teri will like Judge 
Tourgde't *Fig8 »ncl TblHtlc»% wblcb Im u 
■tory of life in tbe We«tern Reserve 
[Oliio],toid witb quite ait niucb curcful 
atteiuiun to realistic dctttil and faitliftil 
reflection of luf and rollicking cburacter 
utt works of tills class are usually to be 
credited witb, and witb riitbcr more litci^ 
ary ability. And we must confess tliat it 
bas often made us laf, in spite of our tastes 
and principli'S, wliicb are steadily set 
against slang and profantmess and coarse 
dialect, bowuver true such toucbes may be. 
Sucb books bave a function In preserving 
loca! traits which are fast disappearing 
with the changing landscape; and they 
are choice fooil, we very well know, fur 
certain palates: tho for our part we pre- 
fer fiction of a didVrent quality.'' [Itostpu 
"Literary World."!— *-Tho story ^«* ol" the 
temptation of a conscientious hero who,' 
fi-om obscure beginnings, has pushtd hini- 
■elf throu college, into business success, 
And into Congress; this Is made pariicuiai'- 
ly trying, but his wife, who ducH excellent 
duty as a Mea ex niachina*, steps in and 
rescues ber husband in a melodramatic 
scene. Tlie details are unini|K>rtant, and 
tbe actual historical pniperiies are used 
exclusively as properties and have no 
political interest. The nn'rit of the book 
consi^its in its showing of tbe conjunction 
o.f sclf*reliancc and humorous tolerance in 
smerican character, the origin and i)c- 
cularities of which form the puzzle that so 
many forein travelers set themselves t(» 
Bolve.»» [ Nation. 247 

FOOLISH VIRGIN (A) [by Ella 
Wkki>: JI(irpei\ 18»3.] "Is a young lady 
just out of College, *with a liberal education 
on her hands*, and ready to devote herself 
to ^frills*, as her sehuol girl vocabulary 
designates p(»lile aeeoniplishnients. She 
takes to ehina-painling, since Mn Cinetn- 
nati one must do sometliing\ The story 
U only what the author herself would call 



a <8kit' ; and as to plot, notbing but a petty 
vivacity makes it worth a half-hour's readr 
big. The Cincinnati setting Is u novelty. 
It Is drolly given, witb a good deal of 
*vraisemblauce'~a sort of mean pro|)ortlon- 
al between ancient Itoston and the true 
West, whenever that may be. There Is 
seldom found lu the ciaM to which tbe 
book belongs a better bit of delicate satire 
than tbe ac«'ount of tbe Hostou lady's art- 
lecture and the audience thereat." 
[Nation. 348 

FOOLS OF NATURE, [by Alick 
ItnowN : TicknoTy 1887.] *'Tbe intrinsic 
evidence of this clever story is that the 
author bas had limited op|>ortunilies for' 
observation. Sarah Ellis is the ideal, and 
far from a low one, of the New-England 
woman novelist: she is a creature prone to 
distort into caricature the divine faces of 
duty, and love and truth. The young man 
who maries Sarah is another idial, far too 
elegant a person ever to make a boarding 
house his habitat. The New-England 
villsige people, on tlie other hand, are 
nnilistic studies, well charaeteri/ed find 
amusing, wiiilc the sketeh of Linora, tho 
vergnig on burlesc|ue. hits hard nt a fem- 
inine propensity for providing one's self 
with a romantic lmekground.'*[Nalion.2IO 

FOR A WO.MAN. [by Noua rKUliY: 
Ticknor^ ISi^i.J "From Mr. H aw i hornets 
pretensions undeiiakings and Weak com- 
pletions, wc turn with real relief to Nora 
Perry's modcHt and charming little story. 
It is among novels what her verses are 
among poetry. It is fresh, healthful, and 
refined, has plenty of feeling, yet nothing 
drannitic, and is, we think, correct ami 
wise in its reading of life and love. Its 
very conipletenc>s within its degree e\- 
eludes much comment. It is not one of 
the books which everyone should read; 
but it is one which a great many people 
sliould." [Overland. . 330 

FOR SUMMER AFTERNOONS. [ hy 

*'SU8AN C'lK>LII>(iK," I. e., St* ClIAUNCKY 

WooLSKV: Jioberts, 1«70.] **A charm- 
ing collection of stories about New-Eng- 
land people and things, in time of peace 
and war,~parted from each other by 
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loYdy btto of vene. •Ifartlii' in Um Imm- 
piUl krlnst freshly Uaek Um terrible 
i*anieftt of tboM Uayt so far Mwar, ycC so 
uear to all of lu wUo have HvihI tbrou 
tbeiu; tbe *Caini>-3li-etliis lUyP is very 
ncT ; 'Under the 8e&' UfuU of tbe color 
of Mt. Desert* Tbe dainty little volume 
l« a very ebarmiiiji eouipauion for tbese 
days wben 'iiaiiiiiier fahits In tbe sky.'" 
[ Unitarian Kevieir. til 

VOU THE II AJUR. [by C. F. WuoL- 
84»x : JJarper, 1SS3.] **It i^ a very riever, 
a wry drauiatie, and a %'ery intere>tlBg 
book. Ii hi woveu in one piece, Mrmly, 
evenly, beautifully ; tbere are no seams or 
tkiu places, (save one defeet in tb« 1m*sI»> 
iiiii^) of its eoui^truetioii. . . Tbere are 
beautiful touches iu tbe book. Very 
d:iintily is tbe t^M:icty of *Far EdgeriT* 
Hketched in ; We can aliuoi^t liee Ml;*:* Dutley, 
who was so dcvotetl to Ta.<«so; and we 
t»mile whenever we think of poor ML^s 
i'uriuua. It ends b$>autifully, sweetly,— 
we bad alua4»?it said softly. AVe ft*el as one 
M>a>etinK's dot's ou leaving the theatre. 
The curtaiu Ls dowu. tbe »ta^e is ew|>ty, 
the Ifts arc Odi , aud we pick up tbe bur- 
tieii of life aj^aiii ; but for a Itttl*; while the 
mtt.>ltt of the la»t act rin^s in our e:>rs, and 
our tbAcs are with the people we have 
watcbed so elo«4*ly. We bate to leave 
'Far Eil^eriy', and the Major, and those 
two wotUi>n and little Mar. If tbe mission 
of a novel be to interest ami euterlaiu, to 
;;ive us new and di'iltful frieudn, uud to be 
a plea!»aut spot to think of and to p> back 
to, then it is the irreati>?»t i^uceess we have 
liu«l for many a day.** [Antericau] mh.* 
No. 33. ' fi^ y • 1- «5« 

FOUR OAKS. [ by "Kamba Thor|ie.'» 
i. e.. E ••WHIlKlEl.i> (t ttUiJM) KKLLAMV *. 
CarietoH^ iJHiT.j *-Tbis is a story of 
ivervdav life iu whith all the iuciUeuts 
are probable, and, what is yet more rare, 
the characters are all pei^ectly natural. 
A uumbt-r of men and women, ditferiuiir 
in u{^* tho not in station, are brOi together 
on terms of plea.'i.'ULt ai-quaiiitauce, and 
tlure is a more liberal allowuiK'C thaui 
iiMial of init lli^'ut mcu and braiuUss 
nonentities, of sensible women and those 



tonnettts of modem society, wi 
uncertain age ou tbe look-ool for 
bands; and altbo there are 
tbere are misebief-makmi euuf to < 
unpleasant eomplbrations, wbiefa. to^eCbcr 
with mysterious minfaitaret and fbarily 
secrets, combUw to sustain aa iatcrcsC 
which tbe events of tbe story momid net 
otberwbic safice to keep alive. Tbe arene 
opens in tbe pleasant town of Nctberfonl, 
where, after a severe round of introdne- 
tioos to tbe forefiitbers and relatives of 
tbe beroim*, we are presented to a ibiim 
ing, good-brarted, and beaLtiful frbrl,— n 
little spoiled, rather self-willed, and loii 
what too seif-reiuint, but fo true ami 
honest, so free from all tbe vi*>es which 
attach to tbe fasbionaltle and fast votiuc 
lady, that we are grateful to tbe autlior 
who awakens our interest for n wouun 
e4|ually endowed with vitality, modesty* 
and common-sense. Tbere is an absence 
of all romance about a life passed '■ffH*tiy 
such restless an*! ill-assorted people as 
form the society of Neiberford, but tbe 
author bas refrained from jrivii^ us auy 
exaggerated or extravagaut scenes; he to 
throuout consistent and natural, ami hto 
imagiuntiou bas evidently been givatly 
assisted by persoual obsenralion." [Bound 
Table. S33 

FUIENDS [by E.. S. (PuRLPn) Wamp: 
HoHfjktou^ 18(^1.] ^is simply tbe story of 
a beautiful, tender, true-bearti-d 
woman, who bises a husband whom 
loves with her whole nature, aud who 
after a long widowhood, maries bis mo«4 
Intimate friend, a Hfe-long acquainlamre of 
ber own t<jo. . . Tl»e iutere!4 of tbe book 
is iu the way the eud is reaihed. It ia n 
stu«ly of *the patient renewals of life, tbe 
slow gathering of wasted fcN*ees, tha 
gradual iv^toration of landmarks aud 
symi>loms of content, the gravely rebuilt 
lin>»itles, by w hk-b forevi-r ears must lit^ten 
for the fbotsteps of the ttooti*. These are 
traced with much delii*acy in tbe woman's 
c:i!H', an:i tbe growth and devctopmeut ot 
love with much truth to nature in tlio 
man*)*. From the mitneut whvu he thiiilis 
that to be tbu comfort of a dead f rieud^ 
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wklow tfl tbe;mott thanklett ponltlon Id the' 
world and wlidics, 'houestly euuf.tliat Jobu 
wens there to do bis own noiMoling,' uutil 
the lust sentepce,— *It wtts heaven on earth 
to him at least. If to her It was earth 
after heaven, what eared he,**— the se- 
quence of emotions anil events is perfectly 
logical. There Is no plot or action, there 
are Instead successive fascH of feeling as 
various and Infallible as the fenoniena of 
stars oriides.** [Alluntic. 334 

FUOM MADGB TO MAUG.VUI!:T 
[by **0.%uuOLL WixcilESTKR,'* i. e.» Caro- 
line G. (Cary) Curtis : /.ee, 1880.] ««ls a hist- 
ory of development of character. Madge 
Is a girl *born and bi*eil In a fanuhoui^e' 
who murles young, and goes to a life whol- 
ly new to her and full of teuiptutions. 
The struggle Is how to bring a volatile but 
brii and lovable wife to sympathize with 
hcrhuiibund and l»e truly hU helpmeet. 
The tone is excellent, the pictures of home 
life, the parental ami sisterly feeling, are 
beautiful ; and It is altogether a Kwect and 
wholesome book.** [Boston ** Literary 
World.** *iS3 

FIIOM HAND TO MOUTH [by Amax- 
PA MiNN'iK iHiuuLAS: Lee, 1877.] **U 
a thuroly good, true, pure, sweet and 
toueliiug story. It covers precUcly thuMO 
fibes <if domestic life which are of tlio 
moMtconiinon experience, and will take 
many of its rt'udcrs just where they have 
been llicnisclvcM. The stylo is admirable 
for Its nervous compactness, natundness, 
is nowhere sacrificed for effect, and the 
whole current runs with the spontaneity 
and f resbneitif of a mountain brook. There 
Is trouble In It, and sorrow, and pain and 
parting, but the sunset glorifies the clouds 
of the varied day, and the fieace which 
passes understanding pervades all. For 
young women whose lives are Just opening 
into wifehood and maternity, we have read 
nothing better for many a day.** [Ilo^ton 
*»Llferary World.** 230 

GALLANT FIGHT. A [by OIauion 
IIakland,** i. c., M«« Virginia (HawcM) 
Terliune: DodU, 1888.] "is a mo»t 
ladv-like production, and may be reconi- 
endcd as certain not to bring the blush of 



•hame to the cheek of the moat iDUoecnt, 
And yet the ^gallant f It* iuteudcd by the 
title wo take to be the long struggle kept 
up by Mrs. Richard l'hcj[ji)s not to *iet on' 
to him, or to anybody, that she knows 
her husband has once been on the veixe of 
unfaithfulness to her. . . . Illrs. Terhune 
has told her story lu an Interesting way. 
lint there is, as usual lu her work, a cook- 
book sort of flavor in it, an atmosfere of 
tatting and tatting, and crochet work, and 
lesthetlc cbromos, and general priamcss, 
pros|)crity and prcttiness, which makes 
^ladylike* ut once the most comprehensive 
and descriptive of adjectives for it.** [Cath- 
olic World. 337 

GAYWOUTHYS (The) A Story of 
ThrcaUh and Thrums, [by A. I>. (T.) 
W iiiTSKY : Loriuff.—Low, l5S«5.j 'Ms a 
story with pleasant delineations of anieri- 
can rural life in the villi.ge of llillbury, 
and of the more pretentious society of tliu 
seaport town of .Sclixirt. There Ix a pleas- 
ant, racy flavor In the talc, but the style 
would be better if it were quieter; it is 
too staccato, and distuibs llie n-adcr. . .. 
The epiHode of Gabriel llarlshorne. the 
uns|ioken *kin(lnen»' between him and 
Jouiinu Guywortby, Is excellent, auti 
written with quiet power, wlikh fills the 
heart of the reader willi n verenec for the 
simple heroism of the young man who 
could put aside all his hopes to do a suiiN 
duly by his poor old crazed father. Thu 
dUupiMilntmentof the two sisters, nchher 
of them knowing how the cl«»uding of their 
life had come to pass, is touching. The 
charaeterof thu sailor is ihe picture of a 
real hero; indeed, the whole story gives a 
glimpse of the lives of sclf-rcnuneiatiou 
which we may thank God an* not rare in 
the world. In the end. sonu* of the thrums 
and threads are woven into a eumfortuble 
result : but only after much tribulation. . . 
*The Guywortliy*s is not a lively novcF; 
but It Ih a book which no one can read 
without feeling tlie better for It, for it 
appeals to the best sympathies and instinct h 
of human nature.** [Athena'um. !t5rt 

GENTLEMAN OF LKISUUE (A) 
[by KlMiAK FawCKIT: UoufjhtoHy 1881.J 
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Is mi ''adminible loelttl itatire, * A Ilopelem 
Cttvu* preiMireU us to tbliik well of bis work 
iutbts directiou, but bere be U pcrliji(»s 
more bappy tbiin iu tbe former book. 
Clinton Wainwrlgbt. au ameriean by birtb 
but a europeuu by educaitiou, is ealleil by 
buxinews from London to New* York, and 
is there introduced Into 'society ' Ex- 
pecting to find a democracy, lie tinds 
an aristocracy, founded upon birtb, 
lineage, and otber couHideratiouH, which 
be supposed wcra entirely disregarded in 
the politics and social Hfi: of America. 
Thi»i i» the key-note of tlie boolc, and it 
eniiblcs Mr. Fawcett to do some clever 
writiuj; in a line in which he is particular- 
ly clever. The Mtory Is not without a well 
arranged plot, but tlie chief ciiarm is the 
admirable vein of satire which runs throu 
it.*' [Callfornian. 350 

OLEX LUX A. [by**AMY IX)TiiliOF,»» 
i. e., Anna It. Warner: X.-Y., and London, 
1S52.] "This lengthy, but well-meant and 
well-executed story may pair oil' with 
*Queechy*. Like that novel, it is devoted 
to the downward progress of gentility 
towards poverty: — an argument, by the 
wiiy, of strange I'retiuency in the domestic 
fiction of America. In 'Uleii Luna* too, 
as in 'Queeciiy/ poverty is deprived of its 
sting, and HacrlUce of its difficulty, by the 
angelic nature of some among the sull'ering 
and struggling parties. If there be not 
more of Arcaily than of America in tiie 
HWirt-tempered, cheerful and graceful 
lieroincH portrayed in these tales, the New 
World lias givat occasion to be pritiul of 
itii duutcrit. If their *favor and prettinesN* 
Ik* Hoiuewhal flattered, the moral of books 
likctjlen l^una* is not much the worse for 
the flattery. Meanwhile, they are agrec- 
tihle to read; and this last of thefloi'k not 
the least agreeable.** [ Athenaeum. 200 

(JUAXniSOX MATUEU. [by lit JIaii- 
i..%Nl>: Canaell, ISifl).] **ltui nothing can 
be more attractive than such a study of 
newly marled life as the author mukes iu 
'(irandiMon Mather*. The stu'ue is in New- 
York, and the hl^tory is that of a young 
liierary man whumarles a lovely girl, loses 
hi« fortune throu the rascality of his agent 



Mid retrieves blmself thrott hi9 pMikn 
and the btsplratlou of her faftb mmI aibclp 
ion. Their adversity will have thiilli 
and pangs enuf for tbe reader, who wOl 
make acquaintance throu tbeiu wttb tkt 
facts of a LITEliAliY utrugglo tu ihej 
are; there are limes for boklini^ the brealb, 
times of poignant defeat and dhmppolol^ 
ment, when ane must look ut the lai^fc poieB 
to reassure oneself. Mr. Harlaiid U a bora 
st<»ry-teiier ; be attnicts * you froui the flrit 
word, and go<>s on to the end with u cum- 
ulative interest." [ Ilowelis. 361 

GIIAXDI.<)S1MES, see lloMAXTic Nov- 
els. 

GUAUDIANS (Tbe) [ by IIamiiiICT W. 
ritKSTUN and L.« l)ui>OE: HoHykton^ 
laas,] **is a rather remarkable novel; tba 
studies of character ai*e elaborate and 
varied, the incidents are adminibly arraiif> 
e<i, the style is graceftil and aparkiliig. 
Some of the events in tbe story, aueb as a 
clandestine mariage, a midnlt conllafifraikMi 
and a fatal ride, partake of the seiiaatioiuil, 
but they are not treated at all In a aeiisatkm- 
al way. *The Guardittns* i* a uoyel far 
above tlie avenige.** [Boston** Lit. World.**] 
*Mn a certain balance between atreugth 
and grace, between feeling and ratioa- 
ulity, between intensity and inudiTatloD, 
the book not only bcMpcaka ita double 
authorship, but proclaims au authoi*sblp 
of oppo!«ite Mcxes, if we surmise correctly*" 
[Critic.]— ''The interest is not dependent 
on plot, but on the careful chamcter atudjy 
and the remarkably criMp und natural coa- 
verHati<»ns. The scene where tbe boy 
lover proposes a secret mariage to the 
younger sister, to save himself from being 
forced to mary the elder siiiter in uccord* 
ance with the plans of the nmstcrful Urs. 
Ittithery. is exquisitely droll. The action 
ul<4(» of the same two when a real passion 
makes the girl regret the cbildixh and 
clandestine vows is well and aplrltcdiy 
drawn. A love afl'air of a very diflTerent 
sort Is that of tiie elder slater and her 
gardian. The bot>k is not a great one, 
and probably was not written in exfiecia- 
lion that it would b«*; it lacks the force, 
scope, and depth, requisite to a great book : 
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but It cerUiinly to a very iileiwant book, 
one ibttt bolUi Its raador* uii wearied » uiid 
even 8Uinil« tbe tCHt of a second rciiiliiig. 
It bears no tnterottl evIUoueeof tbe dual 
authonhipt and tbe style Is uuiforiiily 
bnt, clear, and Intelligent.'* [Overlniitl. 363 
IIAZ\UD OK NEW FORTUNES. (A.) 
[by W: D. IIOWRLLS: Harper, 1880.] 
**Louklng on Kcw-York from an outitider's 
point of vuc, be Iium wisely cbo«en bl« 
chttructcr« from the lictcrogcueoiiH body of 
new reHidcntsi. TbU method glvcM him 
striking contrasts of character. . . . Head 
and shoulders above them all is Fuikcrson 
— the syndieato-nian turned m:iguzine 
manager, lie i:i a dellt from tbe first page 
to the Ittitt, tho one can Imagine Kim very 
tr>'lng to a sensiitivo and proper man in 
life, lie is the flower of Western audac- 
ity, shrewdness and optimism trauspluiitcd 
to New-York. Daring schemes are his 
inspiration. There U Just tlie touch of 
charlatanism abuut him which, in the rft 
environment, would make him a show- 
man, lint you are not oircuded, because 
be has a fine, genial way of taking you 
into Ills confidence and showing yuu 
the beauties of tbe Joke.— In tiie Dryfoos 
family tliere Is an echo of tho Laphams, 
llio the characters arc sufllcicntjy different 
to overthrow any charge of repetition. 
Tho eliler Dryfoos Is a genuine study of 
the traits of a Pennsylvania gerinan in 
unusual surroundings.— Hut the subtilest 
bit of work in tiie book is Iteaton,— <,eltlHh 
and mtnm, weak-willed, narrow-ntinded, 
and hard-hearted; and aimless with ail his 
talent! lie represents a not uncommon 
fase of the artistic temperament which 
many fascinatiiig guod fellows exhibit In 
varying degrees," [ Life.] — ^'Indeed, the 
author is so nmch Impressed with the nilty 
flow ofhuman life In the world of N'" York 
that he is Si.'areely conscious, as so M-nuine 
a humor st would be, of the whimsical 
nature of the enterprise which forms the 
apparent eanscof the story. (Basil March 
moves to New-York for the pur|K>su of 
taking charge of a literary Jourimi, which 
is to be contluetcd UfMui ^ rather vaguely 
described plan of co-oin- ration.) ... He is 



jnucb more successful in bis conveyance 
of LIndau's german-sliver english, and it is 
when we come to Linduu himself, and to 
Dryfoos.. with bis untamed dauters, bit 
pathetically conceived wife, and bis mar- 
tyr son, that we find ourselves In tlie heart 
of the story and in ti«o secret of Mr, How* 
ells* great gain as a novelist. We cannot 
say that these figures are handled more 
deftly than others which he has fashioned, 
but they mean more. They ally them- 
selves distinctly with greater problems, 
with deeper InsUof life, and our confidence 
in Mr. llowells is increased because of tiie 
wise reserve which be has used. They 
are not instruments in bis band for break- 
ing the false gods of the IMiilistiues; they 
are men and women into whom he has 
breathed the breatli of life; but that breath 
comes from a profuunder ins))iration than 
be was wont to draw." [ Atlantic. 303 

IIEAUT STOitlKS [ by T. IJauti.ktt: 
Putnam^ 1889.] *''i'ho author's literary 
record was a brief mie, but reading these 
exquisitely tender and putlietic little 
stories, one cannot help a feeling of deep 
regret that a life which promised so nmch 
should have been cut ott' ut 2U." [ Huston 
••Literary WcrUI." UGi 

HELEN TllOY [by C, ((!.) ILudil. 
ao.\ : Karpert 1881.] *'is an advance upon 
•Golden Uod.' The author has mon* 
material and handles it better. Tlie scenes 
of the Utile drama are prettily set, whether 
in the New-York drawing-room or on the 
billside ut Ijenox, The heroine wu all 
know— gay, too cai'eless perhaps, but true 
at heart, and strong und steady when trial 
comes." [ Nation. 305 

llElMIXIItAIl GUINNESS [ by Silas 
AVkih Mitciiki.l: JAppincott, I889.] 
••gives the title to a volume of 3 well-told 
stories. The scenes of tlie first two are 
laid in Pbiladeipbift) und they deal with 
the straitest sect of the Quakers. The 
deviees which these find allowable In their 
relations with the people of the world, atftl 
their Jealous watchfulness lest one of their 
number should slip from the fold, form a 
good background to 2 pleasant little love- 
stories, wiiieh are, however, In so low u 
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key tlutt tbe tragic element of the leoonU 
8«eiiH tt littitf inoougruoutt. The ibiitl 
otory, *A Dnift ou the Huuk of Spulu* in 
more ordlimi-y." [Kution. 300 

IIEUMAN. I by "K. KoXTOM,'' I. c., 
St* Hammond I'alpuky: Lte, ISOU.] 
**Tbe true i tower aiiU imtbos of the book 
rlM) over bf iiiiU hl«fr, and ull luliior 
defects ure fl«>oUiHl out of »U. It i* no 
8m ill httppiiioss tliiit we bavo to Uo fruiii 
the b<^giuuhig with a faiinily hitberio well- 
III uiikuowii ill Aiuerieuu novelUom,— » 
fumily rich uikI not vulj^ur, beautiful nuU 
uot lVivolou*», btly cilucatcil uiiU fu^tiUious, 
yet neither bitter iior Ul.sduinful,--retiiieil, 
honorable, Mercuo, affectionatu. We ai*e 
not merely told that thi^y are 80. We 
uiiu^ic with theiii, wn see it, and are re- 
freshed and revived tliureby. It U plea:** 
»ut to iiiisH for once the worldly mother, 
tlie empty dauter, the glare and glitter 
of Mlioildy, the low rivalry, the de;;rading 
8trif«s which can hardly bo held up even 
to our reprobation without debasing uh. 
Whether or uot the best iiioiiu of inculcat- 
ing virtue \* that which give^ us an ex- 
ample to imitate rather than u vice to 
nhuii, wo are nure It U the inortt agreeable. 
Il h inflnilely Hweettr to bo attracted by 
the fragrance of ParadiM than to bo ro- 
|M>lled by the Mulfuroun funieii of l*aude- 
in*)iiiiiiu. The contemplation of nuch a 
home AH this book up4>iis to uh i« pleasant 
to till! even and good for the heart*ii food, 
and to bo dosired to make one wUvi. A 
pure domeMtic loveKhines throu it, tender, 
tranquil, and Intcmie. Its inmates are 
daintily, delicately, yet distinctly drawn. 
They ure courteous without being cold, 
playful without rudeness, serious yet 
scusible, reticent or demonstrutive as the 
cuso may be, yet in all things natural. It 
is not u book, it is life, Kach is a type of 
eburacter matchless in its way, but each 
is also a living; nouI, whose outward cle- 
gauec and grace are but tbe fit a4iiiiict8 of 
iis inward purity and peace. Even if such 
tt home never existed, we should still de- 
fend its portrayal, as the Vicar of Wake- 
field wrote his wife*s epitaf during her life 
that she mlt have a cbauco to bccomu 



worthy of iu praise. • • • We know m 
work of fiction so full at tliia of beaoty 
and wisdom, so free from folly, to respleii> 
dent with iutelleotual life, aiid with moral 
purity, so apt to touch, to graceful In tlie 
tfiachiiiir. Wo follow it with 'admiration 
uiid sympathy, from its gay boglnulnft 
throu ull tbe pain, the putslon, and tbe 
peace, to the beartuche of its closing pages, 
— tiittt close, supremely sad, yet strangely 
beautiful. *Sbe sung to him, and be slept; 
she spoke, and he did uot awaken.' " 
[Alluntic. 367 

HESTER STANLEY AT ST. MAUKS. 
[by II. [E*.] (l'KKscx)rT) Spofpokd: 
HoberU, 1882.] "3lrs. S|K>fford In. her 
delttfbl story of blester Stanley/ has 
given us a surprise In demonstrating ber 
ability, under stern necessity, to -do with- 
out brie-:i-brac. The dormitories of the 
boarding-school where the f<ccue is laid are 
as bare as they would have been In life; 
uot a single mother-of-pearl bedstead darct 
to i-uise a silken canopy; and the garden It 
an actual old-fashioned garden. Instead of 
the literary conservatory, only adapted to 
the movements of a Tennyson's Maud, Into 
which 3Irt. Spotford usually leads us. 
8he surprises us again by showing a dccid- 
eii gift for humor. We recommend the 
book to everybody,** [Critic. 3(10 

HOMESPUN YAIINS [by A. D. (T.) 
WiiiTNKY: liouffhton, 1887.) **are ull 
twisted to one Issue— >tbat Is, to display ber 
Intimate knowledge of tlio vucs and ways 
of Divine Providence. That a young girl*i» 
cloth is sufficient for her coat; that a 
housewife's pickles are salted, to tutte; 
that lovers unite or separate|— all these 
interesting' inuiid.ane matters ura referred 
to tho direct ititcrpoSitiou of .God. Mrs. 
Wliitney nomoro means to be' irreverent 
tlian kIiu means to bo funny. She has b<-eii 
writing in this fashion for so many years 
that she doubtless feels herself familiar with 
Doity without any diminution of awe. . . 
Her constant devotion to u liteml *deu!i ex 
inachina* burdens ber stories with an arti- 
flciality wliieh is intensified by the studied 
ufloctation of her style. The people who 
read them arc ttiii bound to the dark aget 



77 



KOVKLS OF AMEUICAX CITY I.IPB. 



of our Act Ion. Tlicy wniit the supernat- 
ural and the uunutiiml.'* [Nation. 369 

HONEST JOHN VANE. C ^v J « W: 
Dr FoitRST: New Haven: JHehmond db 
Patten^ 1875.] **In this country, tht-re 
Uns never been so kooU a ])oUtical Mitlre as 
this; bui its cxccllenee as such Is only one 
of many. The mallnibie, blubbcrly good- 
Intention of the hero, who weakens by 
stress of eircumistaiiccs into a prosperous 
rogue, U very keenly appreciated, with all 
the nian*s dim, dull remorse, his simple 
fcverence for men belter than himself, 
his vulgiii' but etn<'lent cunning with men 
MS bud or worse. You more than half pity 
him, feeling tiiat if such a soul as his hud 
been properly traincil. It would by no 
means have gone to the devil. Oiympla 
Vane, for some retisous, we should l>o in* 
clined to think a still better work of art. 
Her gradual expansion from the vulgar 
bellefthip she has enjoyed among her 
mutlit'r*>« boarderH, from her *tuf lliitu- 
tloUM* '.vith the undergraduates of a college 
town, hilo the <iort of unhappy social »uc« 
cesM oflier Washington life, is grufleally 
traeeil. Her sort of rich, uiidelicute hand- 
M>nieness affects you like something yuu 
have >«en.** [ Atluntic. 370 

HONOIt MAY. [by M*. IURtol: 
Tieknort 1806.] **A book without slang 
and vulgarism Is singularly refreshing. 
Hi-toiicd, gracefully written, bearing 
the hnpreAHOf Xew-England without being 
provincial, quiet and quieting, 'Honor 
May' will win and hold readers of whom a 
writer may well be proud." [Kcligious 
Magazine. 371 

HOl'KLESS CASE. (A) [by Eihiar 
FaWCKTT: JloughtoHy 188i).] *«When we 
look for a picture of American society wo 
are offered 3ilr. Ftiwcett's A Hopeless Case 
and think ourselves well off with so enters 
talninga story. Asa portnilture of one 
fdsc of New-York society, it seems to us 
exceptionally clever. Mrs. Leroy, Itlv* 
Ingtou Van Coiiear, Oscar Schuyler, Mr. 
Oa»coigne, and other ladies and gentlemen 
are positively present, and tliu success Is 
attained by no elaboniteness of touch, but 
by a simple and truthfUl display of char^ 



acters needed to present A fbll group of 
society figures. The phusldity of tlieir 
unemotional life is made apparent fo the 
reader, and ho does not feel that it is lii- 
itipid. The subtle grace and charm of the 
do-nothing world has been reproiluced to 
a shade, and the petty ambition and dis- 
content of the unfortunate aspirants to 
fame in It are not allowed to disturb the. 
even tone of the picture. Yet Mr. Faw- 
cett knew very well that this flat back- 
ground, however exquisitely painted, 
w^ould not of itself make a picture, and he 
hax projected from It, as a contraMtIng 
object, the figure of Agnes Wulverton, 
representing a life and society more In 
canieMt and moved by hier impuNcs. If 
the society was guoil. Miss Wolverton, 
shot into it frtnn another sfere, was to 
revead Its in^ufllciency and to supply a 
standard which should measure Its Nh<»rt* 
comings. It Is perhaps the mUfurtuno of 
the contrast that Miss Wolverton Is less a 
hl-spiiited, ingenuous and noble girl, 
making the lit in which the other life Is 

, read, than a somewhat angular, aggresNive 
and sclf-HufUcient nniiden, wlio enters the 
aivna not only with a ndsconception of 
what lies lM>rore her, but with a misappre- 
hension of what really constitutes the best 
society. We are to be persuaded that it 

t was a hopeless case when Mrs. Leroy 
attempted to transform her cou!>in into a 
charming girl of society, and we grant 
th^t the venture was not succcs!«ful: but 
there Is implied in all this that Agnes was 
rit and loyal to an Ideal, while Mrs. Leroy 
was the delicate slave of a |tetted conven- 
tionalism. Now %ve are not prepared to 
accept MIhs AVolverton*s reading of tlie 
case. We think the Van Corleur set were 
better to her than kIic dcNcrved, and that 
iuKtead of going ofi* into blankness after 
undertaking to arrange society to her mind. 
It would have been more becondng if she 
had shown .a little humility, and— wo 
are almost reaily to add.— mo<leHty,— and 
di^^appeared from the story hand in hand 
with Mr. Livingston Maxwell. Her 
socle.y friends were really forbearing 
toward this Inharmonious creature." 
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[Atlantic, 273 

HOUSE AT HIGH BltlDOE (The) 
[by Kpgar Fawcktt: r/einor, 1680.] 
**8eem« to us quite the most successful 
work of fiction that he bus produced. It 
bus; In the fli'»t place, the udvuntiige of 
having uu interesting story to tell, concern- 
ing ilsclf with a situtttiou arranged with 
ingenuity, and lending itself to druniutic 
treatment uutuniily. The characters cm- 
pluyed to cniii't the story have been 
choM'u from everyday types, with the 
loyalty to native and simple materiiils 
which ]^lr. Fawcett has consistently 
maintained In his CNt>ays in novel-writing; 
and in tliis inrtttuieo he has returned, for 
hU background, at Icust, to the common 
ftilk treated with intelligence In *An Am- 
bitious Woman* [No. 184] . These people are 
shown without palliation, In the pnictice of 
their Kmall eeononilcM, the exercise of their 
doubtl\il tastes, and the pursuit of their 
cheap ambitlons,~thc women living In 
the fear of a social code derived from *The 
Complete lUKJk of ICtlquctte,' and skilled 
in hhiriH by which to make a show on very 
little; the men faithful machines for turn- 
ing out the very little. . . The simiiarity of 
the germ th6t of this novel tothatof 31r. 
**.\nsteyV* udiiiirable 'GiantN Kobe' will 
have struck all who may have read both 
books. Itut the Kubject— that of the theft 
of a manusiTlpt and the publication of it 
under the name of the thief, is an extreme- 
ly interesting one, and we are glad to see 
it treated once more and from another 
point of vuc; and, again, the new treat- 
ment is in many ways very clever ami 
«irlglnal. Ii is the young girUs lover ^i 
Mr. Anstey's work who commits the 
wrong, and he fails in his suit thr<^u her 
discovery of his buijeneits. This is a simple 
and |K>werful way of using the idea; Mr, 
Fawcett has involved it more, but his way 
too has force and meaning.'* [ Church 
Uevlew. 373 

1IUU8K OF A MERCHANT PRINCE 
(The), [by W: II: llisiiop: Houghton^ 
1883.] "The most generons critics of Mr. 
liishop*s novel will probably confess that 
It is a little dull; the most couscientlous 



will find Ihcmsclvuf obliged to atate that It 
Is very, very dull. The motive Ugood; 
for altho the sudden dli^grace of merchant 
princes has long been a favorite theme wltli 
novolixts, Mr. ISishop'a prince Is not mere* 
ly denounced as a foiger, but proved not 
to have been a forger, and yet shown to 
have been very near to becoming a forger. 
There U double point here, and the tlieme 
could have btten worked Into a striking 
short story, but th6 400 pages into which 
Mr. Itlshophas lengthened It, and which 
James Tayu* or the author of * Val Strange*, 
or MrH. Riddell, or almost any French 
writer, after choosing such a title, would 
have filliHl with ingenious and mysterious 
mercantile transactions, arc padded with 
the material which gives the sub-title to 
the book— *A Novel of New-Vork*; in 
other wonlx, with society gossip, hardly 
above the level of what ndt be gleaned 
from the morning paiHTs. and with tlie 
latest information as to tlie di-corutive art' 
of fashionable rooms, even down to the 
ruby-velvet mat and op«'0*work table-cloth 
of tile dhmer-tabU'.** [Critic. 374 

IIUNDUEDTII MAN. (The) [by Fn. 
R; 8T<»CKTOx: Scribner, 18s7.] "Two 
almost distinct storicH here nnirch side by 
side. One of these miitlvea is a wildly 
fareieul *htrikc* In a New-%*ork restaurani, 
on the basis of a demand of (he waiters 
that they be allowed to wear dress-coats 
Instead of aprons and Jackets. The re»> 
taurant is owned by a iKinipous iiauk prci^l* 
dent who makes the best part of his living 
by selling oysti'r stews, but who ts ashamed 
to have the business known, and eouuucta 
It throu a *mnnager^ There Is much broad 
fun in the incitlents bi>aring on this part 
of the scheme, but there is subtlety about 
It, too. When we come to what may be 
called the second story we find a social fil- 
osofer who deliberately sets himself to 
break an eng:igcment of mariage, because 
he tidnks the young man in question U not 
worthy of the young woman In question, 
lie docs this, heedless of the fact that the 
natural consequence of a forcible taking 
away of underpinning of that nature means 
only one thug~ the change of the young 
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wonuiii** affectiont from the unwortliy 
object to tbo iiircut wliicli luuket bor renl- 
lio tbe uiiwortbiueM. Yet our fllokofer 
eousistentiy maiutniiis tbnt bo UoeM not 
WMUt tbis blly ttttruetlve girl for biinself, 
and, bi ftt<:t, be docii UU quefttionable work, 
as be laid out to do and tbcn leuves tbo 
herolue to go Into a *deeHnv' witbout 
fttretcbiiig out a belpbig finger, iibe being, 
iu tbe end, kuutcbcd from tbe decline by 
an bonest fellow in wbose prot«-8tationi of 
devotion sbe cannot but believe. Tbo 
adndrersof Mr. Stoi'kton will And inucb 
to jo^ tbcir curiosity in tliei»e vivuciouM, 
i>icture8(|ue, und not seldom deeply mov- 
ing pages.** [American. 275 
ISLAND NEIQIIHOUS (Tbe) (by 
Antoinette U. Klackwf.ll: Harper, 
IbTl.] **i8a novel of anieriain life; hut 
of life witbin the limited Bferc wiiose 
lioundaries correspond to tbe coust-lines 
of 3lartba*s Vineirar4« ... It is so quiet 
and unohlru!>ive a story, tbe period of its 
action is so brief, its obai acters are so few, 
and its inridtnts so homely and unsensa- 
tionul, that tbe rcuder will often pause and 
%vonder why he liki^s it so well. For tliere 
is certainly a very potent charm in its 
pages— a cliurm which one parts with re- 
gretfully ut the end. Perhaps it Is tbe 
anity flavor that exhales from it— a fresb 
and bracing emuniUi«»n that acts upon the 
bla!^<^ literary appetite lii<e sea-air Ufjon tbo 
fysii'ul. This hypothesis harmonizes so 
well with the ardent admiration of sea-side 
nature which ^lows on every page — every 
one of wliicb 1^% haturated with briny love 
nnd lore — that it is pleiisautest to accept it. 
Tbe Warren family, rich llostoniaiis, hired 
a furni>bed cottage on tlie island lor the 
summer. . . We have given only the thread 
of the love-plot, wiilK'Ut hinting at the 
wealth of fresh and piquant entertalununt 
which is found In it:>» descriptions of the 
Island amuMrrotnts— of tite ride to I'aintcd 
Cliirs, of the cam|)-meeiing, the fishing 
parties, the drawlut; of tbe great seine, 
the dally i)eregriuat ions and simple pleas- 
ures of the chiliiron, and the thrilling 
sketch of their )H>rii In the great storm. 
All tbeso must be read to be appreciated ; 



and we can truthfully say I bat wo have 
never seen more cheerful and pleasing 
pictures of a quiet summer life than they 
present.** [ Itostou *' Literary World.'* 27C 
JACOU SCUUYLEU*S UILLIOKS, 

see UOMANTIC NOVKLS. 

JEAN MONTKlTll, [by M.. Grern- 
WAY McClellanu: HoU, lb87.] **lts 
scene is a little settlement at the foot of 
tbe Cumberland range, its motif the loyal 
devotion of a young girl to her father*s 
memory. It is a biave little story, of a 
sort to help and not binder the growth in 
character of anyone w^ '^ reads it: and, 
which must be counted for rlteousness iu 
the^e diiys of 'dialect*, its characters as u 
gencnd thing spetik a language which wo 
can read without the aid of a special lexi- 
con of misprouunclutions and verbal odd- 
ities.** [Iloston "Literary World.** 277 

JKSSAMINK [by "Mahion IIar- 
LAXD,»» 1. e., M., V. (H.) Terhune: 
Carleton, lbT3.] 'Ms rather better thau 
such persons as have let 13 of her novels 
go by unread mit think. It gives us an 
Mccount of tiie niisci'v that may be wr6t iu 
the female heart by the hideous wiles of 
the male flirt. No one who takes up the 
liook will exi>ect to find It a formidable 
rival of ''Middlemarcb.'* It will be found, 
however, perfectly free from the question- 
able morality ahd the uneasy examination 
of a morbid heart wliieh go so far towards 
spoiling what should be an innueent form 
of anmsement. The maehinations of the 
flirt are well described, as well as the 
heroine's perturbations; and if the story 
is not a great one, it is yet a good one.** 
[Na'ion. 278 

JOHN ANJ>UOSS [by Kedkcca 
[Ulaine] (IIauuing) Davis: N.-Y., 
Jiiddf 1874.] 'Ms certainly a very readable 
novel. Mrs. Davis writes well; with all 
her grUnness she has a very agreeable 
humor, and if about all the men there Is a 
certain, exaggeration of their prominent 
qualities, the women— botli the serious and 
8en.sible one whom the men of the story 
deem dull, and the frivolous and pretty 
one whom tliey with equal uniinhiiity take 
for charming and loving— are very well 
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dMoribed. The icene ol the story U \M 
iu weilerii Peaaiylvaaia, in theouAl mmI 
oil region, und in Philiulelphlii and Harrii- 
burg, and the loctil color in very well given. 
. . . The plot turn» on the tufferingi of iin 
umluble but weak miin, who, partly - by 
hi« own fault iind partly by force of cir- 
cumHtanuett, has fallen iu(o the power of 
a 'ring*, which needs bis glib tung and 
ready uiauuers for aid In doing Its dirty 
work iu buy lug members of the legislature. 
. . . One should remember, however, that 
even iu works of tietiou it would be very 
hard to exuKgt'rute the evil doings of Puna- 
sylvaniii legirilatorh aud rings/* [Atr 
Ittutic. Ut9 

JOHN HODEWIN'S TK.STIMONV, 
see UOMANTIC N0VKL8. 

J01INGODFUKY»S 1«X)RTITNKS. [by 
liAYAUi> Taym>u : I'utuam.—Loii^t IHM.] 
'*Thf tirxt voluiitc in which we huvu the 
hero*H L'hildhood, is full of clear, Ht, trans- 
parent skctchen, full too of humor, and a 
gcniiin«t artistic pathos. The sketches of 
tho Pennsylvania village life of the 
child with his mutlier, of his Hchooi ex- 
perience, of hit* molhcrN death, of his a(»- 
prentlccship to his uncle, and the religious 
revival in his uncle*s church, of his literary 
ambition^, of his first start In life on his 
own account *to teach school,* of the rom|>- 
ing girl who wishes him to make love to 
her and thereby frltens him out of his 
wits, and of the composed young ludy who 
accepts his hi-tlown devotion with so sly 
an acquiescence, are all clear, biit, and 
fascinating. . . When Mr, Taylor gets hit- 
hero fairly embarked in literary life in 
New'l'ork the sketches become more 
blurred, aud the more brilliant scenes are 
somewhat irrelevant to the story,— being 
introduced more for their intrinsic humor 
or |>oint than for their lM>aring on the 
prin<;ipal character. Hut some of these are 
still very clever and piquant,— one especial- 
ly of a transcemlentttl poetess being at 
least as good as any of the similar sketchei) 
iu 'Martin Chuzzlewit*. . , The Mr. Brand- 
agee mentioned In this paragraf is a lit- 
einiry Bohemian, whose conversation,— 
quick, rattling, full of real iusit aud viv- 



acity,— is iMliiUrably ikeictaatf [SpMHh 
tor. 

JOHN THOKN*8 FOLKS, [br. 
INE (Gruky) Tkal: Lee, 1864.] ••Thi 
* Western life* of the present itudy it Mel 
t\o very far West; no further, liMle«d» tint 
the section m> well portrayed In r#gfc>rtfWi*l 
novels; but the Indiana of* John Thonn^ 
Folks*, is not tlmt of the 'Circuit Uldtn^ 
and the ^Uoosier Schoolmaster*; tbe nortli* 
ern part of the state is more clearly nllleil 
to the East, fToni which most of itainbabii* 
ants have emigrated, than are tbe older 
settlements in the more southern portions, 
and otters less bizarre and eccentric types 
of character. The level aud serene a^^tl 
of the scenery have no doubt their effect 
upon th( residents. In this little study of 
Western life there is certainly iiotbUig 
thrilling or sensational. The narratire 
flows throu a rather uneventful course oi 
uiatrimonial misunderstandings, entangle* 
ments, and threatened misfortunes to a 
peaceful and pleasant termination. Tlie 
story is, in fact, rather thin, yet in Its very 
moderation and modesty gives proiulse.** 
[American.]— **This book deserves abet- 
ter name. Someihing in the very woni 
'folks' suggests a ho|M>lesH eonibinatlon of 
l>oor dialect and still |N>orer story ; but the 
little tale, iho very simple and unpretend- 
ing, is Well written and interesting. Tbe 
• 'folks* are limited to John Thorn and Mrs. 
Thorn, popularly described as *odder*a 
odd.* The best of the book is in Its quiet 
pictures of homely country life, relying for 
interest, not on absurd metlunls of speech, 
but on quaint habits of tli6t and Judg- 
ment.** [Critic. U»l 
JUST ONK 1>AY. [by J : UADBKRlt>lf : 
Lock-wood, 1870.] "This clever "jeu d^ 
esprit* puts, in a capital way, the old 
question of * Which has the harder lot, 
the mother who stays at homo with 
unceasing worry ft'om the care of children 
and the household, or the father, who 
spends his working hours and much of bit 
leisure away V The answer Is given luno 
uncertain strain, aud the contrast of tbe 
struggle on the part of tbe affectionat* 
wife to bear her heavy burden, and tbft 
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cool sMUiuptiou of tbe husbund thut he 
does UU whole duty iu proviUhig the 
means of Hvlug, without auy cure tu to 
how it is umhI, so that his comfort is se- 
cured,— is admirably put. The story rises 
to a much hfer plane than that of ^Helen's 
Babies* aud its numerous progeny, unless 
this be cottuted the last of that long Hue." 
[Penn. 2^8*^ 

JUSTINA [by Sophy (Winthkop) 
(SiiKPiiKUD) AVkitzkl: Roberts^ ISdO.] 
^Ms u novel of ntthcr unusual merit. 
It is at once tmagiutitive und realistic, 
aud the story Is 1*61:11611 with a sort of 
sympathetic viji^or whicii is very attract- 
ive. . . The plot is concerned with the 
honorable love of a woman for a man who 
has been shamefully trapped into au early 
and unhappy mariage. The iiitcrciit turns 
upon the strength of character shown by 
the lovers, ami their succcsst^l determin- 
ation to do their full duty tu themselves 
and to !«ociety. The struggle lasts years; 
it is painful but it is eiiuobling. . . It is a 
liowcrful little talc." [American.] — *Jus- 
tina* has a moral.. It is a study of that 
delicate, but, to the pens of women, evi- 
dently attractive questiuu— the extent to 
which the obligatiuu of mariage is binding, 
on account of the lej;al tie, when for any 
reason the moral claim of husband or wife 
has ceased to ^xiiit. . . 'I'ho author, with 
some daring, yet with perfect purity, takes 
it as the straltforward and comnion-M'nse 
vue, that where a third i>erson stands legal- 
ly between the hands of lovers, yet for any 
reason has forfeited the rit to interpose 
between their liearts, the situation should 
be accepted just as it stands— the legal bar- 
rier respected, the frecilom for avowed 
friendship and utrcction taken. . . Pass- 
ing by this main |)oint, we nmst add that 
tbe social background of the study is well 
drawn, relined and intelligent. The life 
and manners of wealthy and somewhat 
cosmopolitan people of intellect and station 
in an aristocratic New-Englan<l village, 
the tranquil charm of the place, the seren- 
ity and sweetness of manners, the influ- 
ences which produce, as their final aud 
typical result, such a 'nice girl' as Mary 



Beverly— all these are well cant.*' [Over- 
laud. 383 
JUSTINK'S LOV£US [byJsWiDK 
FoRKST : Harper, 1878.] *Ms an exceed- 
ingly clever story ... It contains the 
cleverest characterization, the keenest in- 
sft into motives, and the most delicate dis- 
crindnation of human varieties. . . It is, 
in fact, a noticeably well-bred book. AVo 
tremble when the scene is shifted to Wash- 
ington, but even the seemingly compulsory 
search for a place under government can- 
not make Justine vulgar. We rc9pect the 
author so uiifOinedly that wo feel as if it 
would be almost imiK'rtineut to hint that 
she is telling her own experience; but we 
may at least aflirm that she has contrived 
to inform her talc with an intense reality, 
and that it fixes our attention and absorbs 
our sympathies very nmch as the true 
story of an extremely engaging young 
woman would do." [Atlantic.]— "That 
at least a considerable portion of it is true 
is evident— for In the Washiugton cpl- 
sodi! several very prominent personages 
iMirely escape being named, and personal 
feeling unmistakably enters into the clever 
portrayal of that 'insolence of ofilce* with 
which ottice-seckets at Washington arc 
apt to become bitterly familiar. From 
any point of vue, 'Justine's Loverh' is 
piquant, and we should add pleasing, if we 
knew how its feminine readers would regard 
its naively frank revelations of the motives 
and reasons whicli dcterudne the average 
wonnin's atiitudi; towards mariage. Nev- 
er, wo think, liave these determining rea- 
sons been exhibited quite so bare of the 
customary vestures of sentiment. . . Yet 
the tone of the book is not at ail cynical, 
nor does it awaken a feeling of cynicism 
in the reader. On the contrary. It has the 
elfect, which Burke said his experience of 
life had had upon him, of maiking us think 
better of nmnkind; and it is a conclusive 
tribute either to tiie author's skill or to 
the essential rttness and verity of her her- 
oine's character, that, in spite of Justine's 
pliancy toward lovers, she retains not only 
our sympathy but our respect to the last. 
One thing concerning the story may be 
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ttffiriued wiUi coufldonce, uud that !• tb»t 
it is th5roly reiulabie.** [ Appletou'LJ- 
^^^Justine's Loven' was an attempt to 
imitate tho ordinary *'womau*s novel.*' 
Not a critic in tlic U. S. queMtioncd tiie sex 
of tlie writer; I loolted over all the reviews 
sent to Harpers in order to see if this 
would be so." [Author's note to com- 
piler. 284 
KATHARINE EAULK. [by Adklinr 
(TuAPTON) Knox : Lee, 1874.] "The best 
part is tho account of the hcroinuN child- 
lioud, which wuN spent in Poplar Street, in 
BoHtou, a place vcnerublo with the anti- 
quity of 25 years. . . This U by no nu'uuM u 
wonderful novel, but the frank, honcKf char- 
acter of the heroine in not at all budlv 

• 

drawn, and tlicre are no violent snd 
nnnatuiul incidents.** [Atlantic. 385 

KITTY'S CLASS DAY [by LouiSA 31. 
ALCO'rr : Loring, 1865;— Also in ♦•Proverb 
SloricH.**] **is a gracefully-told story 
which relates the mishaps which befell a 
little girl on the Harvard class-day in 
consequence of her ni'siecting to sew the 
facing on her dress, and trusting to bast- 
ing-threads and pins. The results of her 
negligence were hardly so serious us they 
should have been made in the interests uf 
sound morality, winee, by means of her 
smul) troubles, she discovered the general 
good-for-nothingness of tiie youth with 
whom she fancied herself about to fall in 
love, and surrendered her heart instead, 
before (.'lass-day was over, to a nujch mora 
satisfactory person: wliieli seems us if 
Kitty were rather to be congratulated on 
her laziness." [Nation. 280 

LAKEVILLE. [by M.. (IIkalv) lliu- 
ot: Appleton, 1873.] **This not very 
clever book has an interest and a present 
value wldch Ct to bring It into notice, be- 
cause its cliicf merit, an admirable picture 
of tlie garish life of one of our great West- 
ern cities, is too dclleutely done to be 
appreciated by a foreiner, who sees, when 
he sees at all, only broad characteristics, 
while tlie story is too completely native in 
its tone to lx> anything but ignored by an 
ameriean. Lakcville is Chicago. . . The 
reckless, comfortless existence of a com- 



munity mad in the purwilt of soildei 
wealth; its bald, hard, alnuMt dreary 
aspect; its narrow range of feeliag, its 
coarse excitement and its indeeerflMble 
vu|gurity-y'Lakeville' seta forth with » 
fidelity wliich one cannot altogether im- 
dcrstand, so unshrinkiqg is It And here 
ends what Is in reality the only raluable 
part of the book. The rest of the story It 
laid abroad; a provincial fl:ench house- 
hold, and the character of one of its in- 
mates, *une Jeune tille bien elevte,' are 
cleverly sketched." • [i'enn. . tMT 

r.AST ASSEMBLY UAtJ.,see BOMAll« 

TIC XoVKLH. 

LAW UNTOllEltSELJ'. [by Hf [B.] 
(11.) I>AVi8: JsippincotUWB,] ' **Un. 
Davis writes ^to^es which cun hardly lie 
culled pleasant, and which frequently, as 
here, deal with most unpleasant persons; 
but there is an undercurrent of recognized 
reetitude and a cupai^ity for calling a apade 
a spade which sets her writings in a cate- 
gory far removed from french morality. 
She is often wiirse than careless in her 
language ; but tho she shows bad taste in 
various ways, or perhaps because of this, 
she succeeds in giving a truer impression 
of americuu coiiditionri.than any writer i* j 
know except Mr. Ilowells, while there Is 
a. vast dllTereuee between his delicately 
illuminated presentations of our social ab- 
surdities and 31rs. Davis* grim and pow- 
erful etchings. Somehow she contrives to 
get the americun atmosfere, its vague 
excitement, its strife of eflbrt, its varying 
l>ossibilities. Add to this a certain intensi- 
ty, a veiled indignation at prosperity, and 
doubt of the honesty of success, and we 
get qualities which make 3irs. Davis' 
books inilividual and interesting if not 
agreeable.** [Nation. 2A8 

LENA lUVERS, see Darknksh and 
DAYi.uiirr. 

LENOX DAUE [ by VlKGlNU Walba 
TowN.sK.Ni>: Lee^ 1881.] "is a fresh 
and vigorous story. It is a portrayal 
of a character which may perhaps not 
often be found in the quiet, out-of-the-way 
nooks and corners of our ainerican country 
life, but, when found, is to be hUv 
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iniMd M ft mtlbml poMettion, for no* 
where except In our pwn country do wo 
find existing Just' thoee condition which 
are necessary JTor Its development.** 
[Penn. ' W9 

LESSOKIKLOVE (A) [by E. [W .] 
(O.) Kirk: Osgood^ 1881.] *'i8 a very 
good Ht4>ry. It is, besides, an american 
novel In the strictest sense, that is to say 
not only are Its characters, incidents, and 
situations american, but it Is direct, without 
color, hardly romantic, and alipust bieak. 
. . . Accordingly, in the fruits oflier obitcrv- 
ation we have a very natural and credible 
story. The hciH> is a bu!$y lawyer, whose 
distinguished abilities arc abundantly 
recognized and make him a good catch. 
His indu9»tr>', however, liaH hud the efiect 
of making him a good deal of a hour, and 
he is rarely seen in society. Engaged as 
counsel by the family attorney of 3Irs. K.. 
Warrington, he neverthelcNs tinds his im- 
agination touched by his fair client, and 
before he really knows It he lit engaged to 
her. . . On his side there is little sentiment, 
and he has to ask hinneif whether he is 
really in love or not, until he meets the 
plaintiff in the suit to break his llane^e*s 
late huHband*s will, when he promptly 
falls In love with her in earneMt. It per- 
fectljT fits with his character ihat he should 
not perceive this, and, without much th6t 
of Intidelity, he continues to discharge his 
duties to Kathcfine while he cnjoyn him- 
self with little poiis, who is considerably 
uuder SO and exactly cut out for him. 
His engagement is kept a secret throu his 
fear of ridicule, and he has therefore, 
plenty of opportunity for hiiy reprehensi- 
ble conduct, which he indulges with the 
serene, or at least only vaguely troubled, 
conscience of a man absolutely selfish, 
healthy, and actlve-mlnded. Doris recip- 
rocates his feeling at once. This state of 
things finally collapses throu its discovery 
by Katherlne, who bestows herself upon u 
cousin (who has worshiped her for year), 
and Truax hies him to Doris and probably 
has made her a miserable woman ever 
since.** [Nation. 'iOO 

LIFE IN THE NEW AVOllLD [ by »«0 1 



SraI^fikld/* I. e., t:arl Tostl : New- York* 
1843.] *^The only novelist who has shown 
the manners of this country in at all 
the rit spirit was a German [Austrian] 
whose stories, published under the pseu- 
donym of Charles Sealsfield, at intervals 
from 1838 to 1843, attracU>d, It is said, a 
great many readers; tho they have now 
passed into deep obscurity. Sealsfieltl's 
supreme advantage was that of an Impar- 
tial and very Impressible uiind, to which 
the imuicuse and varied stretches of our 
many-irhambercd tile were suddenly re- 
vealed. The vast range, the richness of 
the material, awoke an exhaustless enthu- 
siasm in him, and his life was passed in 
journeying throu every part of the States, 
and into the outlying wilderness, and in 
re{>orting. throu the medium of novels, 
his curious and almost lUititless discov- 
eries. Nothing escaped him; he did not 
close his eyes to a single foible or error, 
and all which he has to tell us of our nnui- 
ners is based on a frame of fa<;t as unyield- 
ing and coldly certain as iron. Yet, with- 
al, he possessed a coniprchenslon of our 
entire system and tho quality of our ua- 
tional being which would be rare in a 
native american. His 'Life In the New 
World* is a series of novels opening oUe 
into another whli :i eontinuousness which 
he nuist have caut from the Mississippi 
and the Ucd Itiver, along whoso shores 
tho s<renery of the stories is unfolded; and 
rur, difluse, ragged in plan as they are, 
they give a panoramic vuc of auiericau 
character which is surely one of the most 
singular things in literature. I say litera- 
ture; yet you are hauntetl, in reading him, 
by a suspicion that it is not fiction, but 
hugely agglomerated fact, which you have 
before you. And this is partly true. . . 
In this story, or rather enormous frag- 
ment,— all his books are more or less such, 
—he uses u riiiladclpbian magnate with 
the scarcely msisked name of Stephen G— d. 
In Uambleton, he trl<'s the case of family 
pride, and of american fiirtatiou ; for there 
Is something judicial in his whole treat- 
ment of his themes. We have elsewhere 
planter-life depicted, and slavery discuss- 
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«d. *The SquftUer Chief is a.l>old, bloody, 
*ntl yet vigorous story with n deep pathos 
Mbuut it. Yet there is a mwness, a ilnger- 
iiig exaggeration, in these powerful fres- 
coes. Sealsfield, tho a profound genius, 
luittsed being an artist.** [ Gt 1*. I^throp 
in Atlantic.]— ''German crltiuH,— H. Etli^, 
—for example, have long held up Seuls- 
fluld as a flrst-rute geniuM, and we now 
find that Dr. Kapp, tho looking at him 
from a different standpoint, concurs in 
this vue. *With what extruordhiary suc- 
cess,* he writes, *did Sealsfield study and 
obiierve these people. Even now ameri- 
caiiH can learn certain fcutureM of their 
eharuetcr better from him than f rum the 
best of their writei'8.* Hid works (urm so 
many chapters *of the hislory of civiliza- 
tion, which he paints in truly seductive 
colors. Hut their greatest attraction is due 
to the fact that this modern history is 
typical fur the devclupnicnt of humanity 
at lurge, and suKgests many w^ty points 
with respect to its oldest history.* In Ger- 
niuny, these works 'were literally devoured, 
and were a regular tuple of students* cun- 
versation, both among i!u>in<(elvcs and 
with lutlies.* In the Tnited States, 'on 
the must favorable reckonin;;, he can 
have hud only a few hundred readers, and 
they furgut his books ns soon as read. At 
present he is here known *not even by 
name.* In the Itoston Tubiie Library Dr. 
Kapp could find only one of his works, 
and *no umerieun literary history even 
mentions Ids name.* This is hanlly a fair 
statement, for Allibone gives him fitting 
notice, and refers to (iriswuld, tlio the list 
of his books, compared with Dr. Kapi>*s, 
Is defective.** [Nation. «0I 

LITTLK JOANNA. (The) [by E.. \V. 
(C.) Hkllamy : Applelnn, 1875.] <*-Little 
Juanua* is a story of Southern rural life, 
very quiet and barren of incident, but 
praiseworthy for refinement in thOt and 
style and for skilful sketches of ciiaracter. 
Tiie heroine is a girl of 1ft, the grandduut- 
er of Judge Husll, with whose widow she 
lives. Another inmate of tlic house is a 
niiddle-ugcd lady, known as Pamela, a 
liard-working, hi-minded, but grim and 



rather repulsive person. The wkknr hii^- 
self , of hlly arlstooratte iuiteoMieBU« latds 
an easy life in comparative povertj* drHUN> 
Ing of past grandeur. The eloelnf pefss, 
In which the drama hastens to lU 
are niort^ entertaining than their 
sors, and the dt^nouement to aatialhetory.'' 
[lioston *'Literary World.** *W 

LITTLE JOURNEY IN THE WORUX 
(A) [ by c : D. AVarnKr: Harper^ IfM.] 
VMr. Warner, also, appears to have bees 
struck by New-York as a mirror of nod- 
ern life, but his attention haa been eoMMi^ 
trated on a single (use,— the Instdiousness 
with whieli wealth quickly acquired eats 
into the finer nature. His theme is a very 
simple one, but is played in many varia- 
tions. The reader is introduced to a girl 
of nubic qualities and sensitiveness to In- 
pressiuiis, and is asked to witness how her 
nature is slowly undermined by the silent 
appruaehes of the enemy of all spiritual 
things, the unrfteous Mammon. He will 
obsiTve no marked changes iu the fuper- 
fieial nature of the wonnin. Sliv reiualos 
throudtit the Imok as gracious, as Itiud. as 
beautiful, us when she first uppeura to the 
little chorus of the story, 'tlu* niboring 
circle in a town [ Hartford] , which dis- 
cusses from time to time the problems 
Hu;;gested by the tale. Her circumstances 
change : she passes from this seclusion and 
this little society of cultivated men and 
women into tiie very conspicuous circles 
of New-York society; she exchanges a 
moderate living for one of steadily Increas-* 
ing nmnificencc, and, step by step, rises iu 
the scale of splendor, until she has what, 
in the eyes of the world, is a cuiumanding 
pusition, the wife of one of the richest men 
in New-York, the mistress of a superb 
establishment, in possession of all which 
refineil taste can buy, and unstalneil by 
any breuth of scandal. The task which 
Mr. AVarncr set himself was to iuUieute 
the slow but steady deterioration of the 
woman herself at the core, the gradual 
creeping In of the paralysis of her spiritual 
fueulties, the dying out of that flro-ot|-the» 
hearth which was kindled and kept alive 
in the sweet sobriety of her muldcuhood.** 



85 



MOVRL8 or AUKBICAN CITY UPB. 



[Atlantic*. 303 

LITTLE PUSSY WILLOW, [by H. 
[E..] (B.) Stowk: Fields, ISIL] ''Tbis 
»lto Is chunnlngly fllustrated, and is » 
«weet wbolesomefttory for girls, full of the 
bettt flavor of the If ew-EBgland country- 
life, which no one doscribes so well as 
Mrs. Stowe. The little maid who Is born 
in the back-country among the hills, to 
whom Mother Fern and little Uistress 
Liverworth and Pussy Willow give their 
glitslike the fairies of old,— the last the 
*glfl of always seeing the brit side of evcr}'- 
thlng/— gi*ows up with helpful bunds and 
sunny heart, a chtvry example of the best 
thing that grows In this happy corner of 
the earth. Meantime, little Emily Proudie 
in New York Is fifing the loNing battle for 
health and happiness, under the diKud\unt- 
age of too many lio-callcd udvunlages. It 
Is a good day for the wilted city damsel 
when she is scut for recovery to the 
country fann^huuse,. where she learun from 
little Pu&sy Wjlluw how to make butter 
and to look at miture, nnd tu live for otlicr 
people and ttot for herself alone.** [Uelig- 
ious 3fa^uziue. 394 

LITTLE SISTKH. [by Jank 

(WooLSKY) Yardi.ky: RoberUy 1882.] 
^^That it i.<4 >itlll puSKiblc to produce u fletion 
of the old-fashioned type, simple, pure, 
probable, and entertuiiilu;;, the appearance 
now and nguin of ti book like 4Jttlu Sifter* 
agreeably proves. Honor Armytage, the 
Little .Sister of the story, is a young widow, 
with two little children, and a pretty, will- 
ful Hte|>-iluuter. not many years her Junior. 
Poor, clever, proud with that self-respi'ct- 
ing pride which lius in it no tlu^o of self- 
love or self^Kceking, full of sweet traits 
and of inconsisteneiert no less sweet, loyul 
to her heart*s core to till old ticK, but most 
loyal of all to truth, this Little Sister 
strikes uk an being us good a picture as has 
often been given of wliut is distinctive and 
be!<t in americun womunbood. For tlio 
Honor has Scotch blood in her veins, she 
is essentially, umorieun, too in the common 
sense which underlies her kindliness; and 
while she has all the grace and refinement 
of an cnglish or frcneh lady, there is about 



her that flexibility, that gift of adapting- 
herself to circumstances, of living and 
helping to live, which seems the peculiar 
endowment of our country-women at their 
best. She is Individual as well. Not 
every american woman has the clear 
honesty of soul which chanicterizes Hon- 
or, and which leads her to take off her 
widow's cap and lay it on the fire, the very 
hour she realizes that her heart has opened 
to a second love. . . To those who have 
learned to demand pungent flavor and hi 
coloring in Action, this little story, with its 
simplicity in plot, may seem tame. We 
commend it to those readers whose palates 
are more fastidious or less vitiated, who 
can discriminate between pink and scarlet, 
and still enjoy in a book freshness, rcflne- 
ment, and dtUieaey of handling." [ Bos- 
ton "Literary World." 895 
LITTLE UPSTAUT (A) [by W; 11: 
Jtii>KiN(i: CnppleSf 1885.] *Ms a brIt 
and clever novel, lis title is a grain otT- 
culor, for the tinge of severity uUachIng to 
that epithet does not deservedly character- 
ize our Judgment of the young lady whose 
personal history and littrrary fortunes are 
the subject of the tale. A literary novel, 
the book mit be called. Boston Is its 
scene, and Boston people, mostly, are its 
characters. Its action is a sort of masquer- 
ade. Throu a thin veil of fiction we dis- 
cern a company of men and women, ntany 
of whom, notwitlistanding their disguises, 
wo are sure we know. . . The heroine is 
a Vermont girl, barely out of her teens, 
who from a Journal she had fVirtively kept 
has written a book, the publication of 
which has made her famous and brAt her 
to Boston to be lionized. Here she falls 
into the hands of a fat, coarse, loud 3Irs. 
Ames, u shu«ldy iioet and social parvenue, 
with an unctuous and occasionally tipsy, 
husband. Mrs. Ames, recognizing the gifts 
and graces of Miss Belknap, clutches at 
her and sets out to utilize her as a means 
for her own advancement. 31eantimc, of 
course, the nmch-talked-of young author 
finds a lover, a membiT of an uneient and 
honorable family, and In due time lie and 
Miriam nuiry, and settle down in an apart- 
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ment on Beacon Htll, much to the Ulagust 
of bis lofty luotber and ststerS) who have 
a great contempt for Mrs. Ames, and no 
kindness towards any Mlttle upstart' whom 
she may be chaperoning. Mrs. Ames' 
struggles to get into the Denbigh set are 
frantic, sul>tile, and amusing. She is a char- 
ucicr, a caricature of her l^ind-, and broad- 
ly but effuctlvcly drawn." [lioston ^*Lit- 
erary World." UWi 

LONG LOOK AIIKAD. (A) [by Azkl 
8TKVKN8 Uok: />«r6y, 1S55.] **Therc ii 
much in this book which uiuy by impa- 
tient rcudcrii l)e dfcmcd *long-wiuded/ but 
the book is a gooil lK>ok notwithstanding. 
It Ims a heulthy, hearty, out-of-doors, 
conniry air about it. and the dvtuiis of 
real aiiierU'an funn life ure churming in 
their natunil homt^ly delineations. 'Hierc 
lire sonic long con versut ions in which dif- 
ferent religious sects are made to talk to 
one another, but it is niunuged in mo kindly 
mid piou8 a spirit, and the results are so 
full of pleasant incident and good feeling 
that to lay the good counsel to heart would 
more profit the reader than to Im; critical 
and find fault beeauwe the action of the 
story i!« HOiiiewhat delayed. The eharaeter 
of the hero, who gofit about his worii *rlt 
ofiV Ih drawn with spirit. The book has 
a de(;{d«'dly anieriean accent, but it Im that 
of a healthy nationality and not a vulgar 
provliicialisin; and m a genUino picture of 
ainericsn country life we recoinmend It 
to our readers." [ Athena>uin. !t07 

LOVKIN TIIKNINKTKKXTII I'KN- 
TITKY [by IlAUUiKT W. 1»hkst«)n: 
Uubert8y 187.'!.] is ••a very pleanant, brit, 
happy story with noihing morbid or sen- 
sational about It. The narrative tlowMon 
In a clear and healthful stream, interrupt- 
ed by discuHxions which are natural and 
sensible. This story call»i itself a ft*agnient, 
and we tru^t the author will complete it 
when the 2 young people have had a few 
years wore of exi)crience. Karly inariageM, 
made desirable by skillful, eeonoinical 
habits, Inexpensive tastes, rational modes 
of enjoyment and reawunable wishes, will 
ilo much to check the feverish ambition 
and foolish extravagance which are under- 



mining the purity and bappiaafa of ow 
domestio relations. The infliienee of tUi 
little book with fta eheerfUl ?uea and 
anticipations is all in the fit dlreetion.** 
[Uellgious Magazine. 3M 

LOVE OF A LIFETIME. The [by 
CAitoMNK G. (C.) Curtis: Ouppie$t 
1884.] **It8 value lies less In lU plot and 
action than in its grafic, natural, and lif^ 
like delineation of New-Enf 1mi4 village 
sttenes and experiences of a certain %jp§ 
a quarter of a century ago; not caricatur> 
ing quaintiicss and oddity of 4gure and 
temper and si>eech, but holding them np 
to speak for themselves.** ' [ Roaton 
•'Literary World." Sit 

LUCY AliLYN. [by Jt T. TlUiW- 
Uitil>GK : Ticknor, 1S60.] '*Tlie scene of 
the story is Northern New- York : the 
date is recent. Lucy Arlyn, the heroine, 
is a girl of unusual intellect, quick •eiiii> 
bility, and a deep, passionate nature. 
Full of irrepressible longings after the 
unimaginable and the infinite, her reitlen 
maiden fancy sis for she knows not what, 
and nowhere finds it. Left without a 
mother at an early age, and her fUher 
absent, she is resigned to the earo of a 
widowed aunt with a mariageable dan* 
ter, who do(*s not sf for the influUe bot 
distinctly wishes to lie marled, and Is, 
perhaps, a little envious of the superior 
graces of her cousin. In this iinebugenial 
air our heroine, still seeking and tindhig 
not. meets tite son of a ndborlng squire of 
hi degree, who is the deadly enemy of 
Lucy*s father. The young man, too, is M 
common youth; of vehement passions and 
a powerful Imagination.he has Ix'en nursed 
in luxury and is ignorant of si'lf-4*ontrol. 
lie, likewise, ha» 5 weakness for the infin- 
ite; but with a genuinely luasculinu likinf 
for a tangible substratum for his Iniagin- 
ings. he accepts this girl as a temporary 
e(|uivalent; and after some gentle but pnr- 
donuble attempts at opposition on her 
j>art, an clo|>emeut and secret marlagi 
follow. He places her in a n^boring fam- 
housi! and pays her stolen visits; but, to 
deceive liU father, who has forbidden the 
marlage on pain of disinheritance, keeps 
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vp the 'fonnt of ilHal duty. ICeunwbUe 
the youiiK miin grows weary; longings for 
the infinite begin again to sbow tbero- 
■elveM, and be bijcoineii tbe leader of a 
, iKNiy of spirttiiita tben in tbe n^borbood. 
wbo are searvbing for hidden treniiure 
under tbe guidance of a half-craxy girl, 
- - one of their number, wbo, lead by spiritual 
■: mentors, has left an uncoMgeiiiul mariage, 
'. to fall deeply in love with our bero. 
- While tliese 2 puntue, hand iu hand, tlieir 
: searvli for things below the earth by 
means of powers above it, poor Lucy is 
left alone ; bcr child is lioni, and she en- 
, dures at once tlie igiioiiiiuy of what the 
world believes an unbaliowcd iiiaternity 
and'the anguisb of forsulcen love. .So we 
are led on from episode to episode, from 
tragedy to tragedy, till, at last, from Iliad 
on Iliudof woes— from despuir, murder ami 
auddeu death— we rest with grateful hearts 
in the Fortunate Islands^' [ Round T. 300 
MAIiKL VAU(illAX [hy Maria .Su- 
sanna Cummins: JV«i7//;w,— Aow, 1857.] 
'Ms a quiet aird int«uiscly good story, ulKiut 
a model heroine of the Quecchy school, 
who after doing her duty as a sister and a 
dauter, tinds at lust \ivv reward in a moilel 
senator, whose deeluration of love reads 
like a maiden-speeeh. The book is euro- 
fully written; and the story keeps *within 
its bunks* like the most orderly Thames; 
but there is a lack of all freshness and 
spirit. *AMnt Suhiah* is the only chameter 
who seems like a sketch fi*om life. Jfer 
ead, patient, shadowy existence is well 
indicated, and the little reviving sparkle 
in bcr oUl age of the one romance of her 
life is very well put in, and tou<rhes the 
reader like a strain of an old melody 'play- 
ed in tunc*, and is fur bt^tler than the more 
labored and ambitious intentions of the 
other portions.** [.\tbcmenni. 301 

MC VEYS (The) [hy Jo. Kiuklani>: 
Houghton^ 1888.] **is a very good novel. 
The present story is a sort of sequel to 
Zury ; [ No. 178.] But "The McVeys**. 
stands sutticiently on its feet to prevent 
one's ignorance of its predecessor from 
being a great misfortune. Possibly if the 
mistiness surrounding Zury*s relation to 



Anne and her twins were cleared away 
wore fUlly than it is by the allusions to her 
editing a Fourierite newspaper in her 
youth, and the not very explicit bints by 
which she evaded Dr. Strafford's amusing 
importunities, it would be less pleasant 
reading. As it stands, it may be recoiii- 
ended safely. It is full of wholesome 
lessons on a good many adverse points, and 
they liavetho merit of lieing given without 
the least touch of didacticism. The talk, 
let the speakers be wbo they may, is uni- 
formly interesting and characteristic, and 
almost always amusing into tbe bargain.** 
[Catholic World.]— "Tbe life here drawn 
has taken some steps in civilization beyond 
the pioneer days of tlu> thirl ies and forties 
of the Illinois ftirnung community; for 
tlic ruilroad has come and towns are rising, 
and there is bint of the coming greatness 
of Chicago, liut in its essence there is 
hut little diU'erencc; it is still the extreme- 
ly provincial life of the fresh w:iter com- 
munity, sunk fn filistinism, out of touch 
with all the world, and Ilat as its prairies, 
yet capable of producing strong and able 
men, whose rugged virtues and familiarity 
with overcoming obstacles saved the Union 
In the days when a grt^at idea moved the 
whole land, and even the prairies felt the 
common impulse. This life Mr. Kirklaud 
clioosc for his study. TleaMing be does not 
uutiic It,— that would require a false color- 
ing of bis picture— but it is certainly in- 
teresting as a study of tin* great shaping 
forces, albeit somewhat in the ruf, that 
make an americau conunonwealth. As 
such it is full of hope for the future.** 
[Overland. 30!e 

MADAMK LUCAS [by— ( ) Wells: 
Osgood, 1882.] "is a St. Louis story, [dis- 
guised us St. Leon,] and with a beautiful 
and clever l*arisian widow for heroine, 
who has come to the Mississippi Valley 
capital to live on her fortune, loses it, loses 
also her heart to a man who secretly has a 
wife living: and finally, going buck to 
France with a bruised heurt, buries her- 
self in a sisterhooil. 31adamc Lucas is the 
center of a lotos-«uting s«l of Ali TISTS, 
nmsical and other, whose dialog is re|)ort- 



88 



NOVKLfl or AUMMCAN CITY UFK. 



ed with tome •kill ; «nU the discovery of 
her lover's half-breed wife ou the shore of 
one of the irreat Itket Is managed with 
some dramatic effect," [lloston **Lltorary 
Workl/' 303 

MADONNA OF THE TUBS (The) [by 
K.. 8. (Phklp8)WaRI>: HoupA^on, 1880.] 
**\» a very dclltf ul little book from the baud 
of a laUy who has done some fine and some 
doubtful things. It Is the story of a Hsher- 
man and his family, and of his loss and 
recovery, and all the little tragedy of a 
temporary quarrel nearly turned hito a 
great one. liut for the Interposition of a 
^Mumiiierboarder'tliat curiously and vulgar- 
ly tine, banal, and unmciinlng person, who 
so often comes in to npoil the nuturul scene 
in liniericitn roniaineeH, the Htory of the 
hard- working wife, so tender and true, but 
with her Kpurii of temper and quick im- 
patience, und the ruf but loving sailor-bun- 
bund und all their brood, is at ouee cliurm- 
ingly told and full of . putlios und humor. 
The ruf little house, so clean and brit 
when all is well, so forlorn under the pres- 
sure of sorrow; the mother with her child- 
ren, so fuulty, and tender, and human; the 
big Hslierman, with his ruf ways and sup- 
erstitions; the suit, keen atmosfcreof the 
seu, und even the special americunisni of 
'the instrument.'— ure ull dcHtful, nuturul 
und true. \Vv. should huve pn^ferred to 
escupi' the inevitable fine latly, so su|>erior 
to the other sunnner boarders in tlic in- 
effable fin(>ness of Beacon Street; but that, 
perhaps, was too naich to be hoped. We 
do not pretend thut Miss PheipsMittle book 
is a musterpiece. but it is very pretty, 
nuturul unti true.*' [liluckwood's. 304 . 

31 AN PUOl'OSKS. [ Lee, 1880.] "Mr. 
Hugh Prescolt is u business mun in Bos* 
ton, wliomh is purtner is ubout to ruin. 
In his counting-house he bus u nefew, 
Robert, a theologicul student, acting as his 
secit'tary ; and there is a very original per- 
son among the clerks, named Amory. In 
the end Amory proves the hero, having 
the b4>st material for the making of one. 
He it is who enriches Mr. Trescott as well 
as himself by buying stock in a copper 
mine. I le is a very original churacter ; und 
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the fatherly muato-mMter, who goat to 
Italy to And out about Pbcebe's ptrentaft, 
is Mother. The girl herself i« uDlquo but 
not imiMistible, and Y®ry attnicti?e; w« 
like her; with ber sincere spirit, hernre 
voice and beauty as we ffrst meet her; she 
'wears Well' tho her unusualness is mani- 
fested In her clairvoyant experiences; and 
wc are glad that she brings her fortune, 
nobility, and love to the rit man at last,** 
[Boston "Literary World.** 305 

MAX STORY, A [ by Edgak Watson 
Uowk: r*cJl:?tor, 1886.] "♦The Story of 
a Country Town* [ No. 146] won hf praise 
from two critiqs who did not derive their 
knowledge of Western life solely fh>m 
books. When Mr. Howells and ♦M: 
Twain' both certify that they have been 
struck by such a picture, we may be sure 
that it is worth looking at, at least, espe- 
cially when there is more agreement than 
we are wont to expect from critics as to 
what the feutures of the picture are. 
*Amid the prevailing hurshness and arid- 
ity,' suys one of them, 'there are episodes 
of tenderness und self-tlevotion that are. 
Iik(> springs of water out of the ground.* 
"Your pictures of the arid villuge life.* 
suys the other, ♦und the iusldes and out- 
sides of its people, are vivid, and. what Is 
more, true. I know, for I have seen it all 
und lived it ull.** The aridity, it should be 
noticed, is inherent in the life described, 
ami not in the author. . . The scene is laid 
In the very heurt of the great Western 
divorce country— that is, somewhere 
where divorce is regarded as a natural 
consequence of any ill-assorted mariage, 
und where ut the same time this does not 
interfere with a hi development of fidelity 
and affliction betW(>en those fortunately 
constituted mutes who ure designed for 
euch other by nuturc. Combined with a 
good deul of liieniry cleverness, there Is 
whut un urtist would complain of as a 
total lack of buckground. We feel thut we 
are in u new place, in a society without 
any past, without any associations. In 
which (apart from the eternal pitsslon 
which keeps the world going) there is 
nothing left of all which has made life In- 
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tercttlng aud attraetlve except railroads at 
a meant of locomotion and *dry-goods' an 
ita object. Tlie very language of the story 
la not the englisb of literature, but a curi* 
ous mixture, in which a literary flavor 
contends with a strong disposition towards 
bad grammar. Altogether, is this a new 
species of literature, or is it merely a poor 
and outlandish species? Heaven forbid 
thttt we should And uiiy fault with it as 
being Western. But what is Itf [Nat- 
lion. 300 

MAN'S WILL (A) [by Ki>gak Faw- 
crrr: Funk, 1S88.] **is a novel which 
would serve ns a tractutif for the teetotalers. 
It Is the story of a man*s struggle with an 
inherited taste for drink, a buttle loKt time 
and again, until delirium tremens scares 
the iMior fellow Into a resolve which holds. 
The druukard*s course ftrom the first glass 
of beer at a Columbia students* mock burial 
to the fearful end is told with painful 
partlcularitr. Oolumbia men, by the way, 
will not be pleased at the picture of 
student life given by 31 r. Fuwcctt, and 
Bfew-l'ork society people will doubtless 
find their own portraits somewhat too 
black in the drawing. As i» ail of the 
iiuthor*s work, however, there Is a distinct 
fiilliug Kliort of the object aimed at, and the 
reader is all the time conseious of this, 
tlio he may nut be aide tj analyze the 
feeling. The characters are distinct cnuf , 
but not real euuf. and the minute details 
of how and why the hero drinks every 
glass of liquor, from one schooner of lM*er 
to many sipji of absinthe, are wearisome 
rather than instructive. Tlie etlect on his 
sister of the father's murder in a bar-rt>oni, 
in making her a temiMsranco fanatic, and 
her relations with her ea!>y-going husband, 
are better t(»ld." [ Overland. 307 

MAKUAUKT. [by **Lynix)N," 1. e., 
Matilda A. Hrighl: Scribner, ISUS.] 
"Simply and sympathetica ily toid, with 
entire freedom from straining alter eflect, 
and with unfailing good taste, this is al- 
most a model of our idea of a pleasant 
book. It deliberately relinqui!»lies intensi- 
ty for naturalness, and, we think, with 
excellent eflect. It Is not wiue, but cool 



water ft'esh from the spring. Without a 
single absorbing situation, It Is also with* 
out a single false note. Tct It is far from 
tame. The story of asouud, gentle, gen- 
erous woman, and of a noble, earnest, 
refined man, who lose years of youth and 
love by the treachery of others, is surely 
no dull episode, when all the characters 
are life-like aud all the conceptions are 
clear and true.'* T^'^Uhd Table. 30ft 

MAUTIN CIIUZZLEWIT. [by C:v- 
DiCKKNii, 1844.] **IIcre are all our old 
friends, Jeflersou Urick, Col. Diver, Elijah 
I'ograni, Clioilop, and the rest of them in 
a new dix*s4. Indeed, but as quaint and 
impuitciit and as imposwlbie to survey 
without Iftfler as ever. For our part, we 
think that all our engiish censors, irom 
Kasil liidl and Mrs. Trollo|)e down to 
I^we and Uuskin, have served and do 
serve a most useful purfMise for the country 
they criticise. There are still plenty of 
amerieans who may be benefited by read- 
ing 'Martin Cliuzzlcwit." [Round TMe 309 

3IAUT1N\S VIXKVAU1> [by Agnes 
Makuison : LoiCt 1872.] "is a very clever 
novel, done In that Mow tone' which artists 
love and lovers of art apprceiate. It is not 
a little curious tliut a tale so thoroly anicri- 
eau. so full of locul lit and sinide, hhould 
conic to ns with an en>;iish imprimatur, 
and the name of a writer known to us 
i:nly by some contributions to enj^lish 
magazines. Quaker life In a Ncw-Kngland 
village was no donl>t striking cnuf to make 
a lasting impression on a traveler alive to 
novel efl'ects, and to this we perhaps owe 
the book, which, in the ^llape of a romance, 
reproiluces, very elleetively. the 'interior' 
of a Quaker household on the Massaehn- 
setts coast, with all its rontrasts of that 
quiet exterior to which till outward c\hil>- 
lion of feeling is sulidued, and of that 
depth of passion wliieh works with the 
more force l>ecause it is long concealed. 
Hut better even than the Quaker love- 
story, better, too, than the clever sketches 
of nature as seen in a Xew-Kughuul coiist 
village, is the life of the village: the var- 
ious types are well-chosen, and made to 
play their parts naturally and to the full 
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development of the story .'' [I'enii.]— **A 
iloiuettic tHle, uot eiicuinbereil by too 
iimiiy diaracters, unHUlHed by interludes 
of crime, and exciting a deep, yet quiet 
intercsr, not by tlio book-maker's tricks, 
but by tbe skill of a writer wbo bus evi- 
dently studied closely, and to moiuo purpose 
tbe workings of tlie beart, it is a novel 
which we can heartily commend. We are 
taken far away from the scenes and circles 
which have become so hackneyed, and are 
introduced to a little island called Martin's 
[Martha's] Viueyard, situated some 5 
miles from the coast of New England. . . 
In fact, the story is composed in an artistic, 
yet natural manner. Milly herself is a 
charming creation. .She is simply an un- 
selfish, good-looking girl, wliu, romantic 
tho she be, is an admirable huusc-wife. and 
is uucunsciuus of her charms.'* [Athe- 
nwuni. 310 

.MA8TEU. (The) [by M.. (ANDUKW8) 
Dknison: Boston, WalkeVf 1802.] 
"Among the lesser talcs of the day is a 
voltime very Interesting in its Incidents, 
and very charming in its npirit.— a tale of 
a muHie-master, hit* household and his 
friends. The charms, trials and |>erils of 
the profcNsiun are Hkctclied with great 
felicity and beauty. The Ktury is well 
developed, easily winning and retaining 
I he reader's attention,— tho it hini;eM on a 
<julte unnecessary and painful mystery, 
which is resolved at the end in a somewhat 
theatrical tableau. Kacli of the characters, 
with a cut ions skill, and without any 
duplicating, i« endowed whh some speci- 
alty of musical genius; and the serene, 
noble tigure of the Master, large-hearted, 
gentle, and touched by great grkfs. is 
wt>ll worthy to be the central llgurc. The 
contrast of the nuiidens, the brilliancy of 
the younger man, the half-eyuie wisdom 
and tragic experience of the elder, the 
crazed tenant of the^den,' the proud, fond, 
jealous wife, with the background of 
humbler life, and the pictures<|ue sugges- 
tion of Southern landscape as a foil to the 
New-Kuglan<l city, make a great wealth 
of nniterlal for so small a compass.*' 
[diristian Examiner. 311 



UEADOW HUOOK, see Parkkkm 

AND DAY1.1UHT. 

MELBOURNE UOU8E. [by Susak 
Wauner: Putnam.—XiBbet, 1865.] 
** Daisy wishes t6 be religious, And bayiof 
read the commandment about tbe 'SAbbAth> 
day' she reAises to sing a long out of an 
opera wlien desired to do to by her mother, 
l>ecause she does not feel it to be rft. . • 
Now Daisy acted up to her lit, and ibowed 
a hi sense of prlueiple— we do not complain 
of her; but we do complain against the 
author for putting tbe father and mother 
hoi)elessly In the wrong— setting them In 
a cruel and persecuting lit and making a 
child rise in Judgment against tliem:— 
it is bad teaching. 31rs.. Uaudolpb, the 
mother, is utterly disagreeable and world* 
ly in all she says and docs : the father it 
a little better, but the aunt is vulgar. 
Daisy alone is the preacher of goodness 
and the exemplar for everybody. It Is 
not .H gooil moral to teach children. Tbe 
olHce of a parent Is sacred, ^t the age of 
a spirit of rev<'rent obtHlienVe te' parents, 
pastors and masters is better thaii any 
amount of doctrinal accuracy." [Athe- 
naeum. 313 

MIDGE. (The) [l)yll: CUYLKli Bux- 
XKU : Scribner, 1880.] "Dr. Evert Peters 
lives in the Frt>nch quarter of New-Vork, 
and by his generous servlceti to a dying 
wttman, friendless in a strange country, 
wins the ahection of her little dauter. In 
fact, the child is so devoted to him that In 
spite of his tir>t embarrassment at the situ- 
ation, lie cannot bring hiniMMf to part with 
her. Accordingly, *tlie Midge*, as he cabs 
the little foreiner, grows-up under hit 
protection, britening with her young life 
his dim old rooms in Washington Sc|uare. 
They enjoy the ease and frtH.>doni of a 
harmless bohcniianism, and are in a way 
indifferent to so^'iai codes. Heroes and 
heroine's always display a sort of moral 
somnambulism which liiables them to walk 
over slippery places utterly uneonscioiH of 
the il:ing<'rs tha* lurk UMieath, hence it Is 
not until >the Midge' is 18 that the good 
doctor begins in logical order tp put S au«l 
2 tog(>ther, and makes thedelltful dliicofery 
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that the uext thing in »rder for biniself 
tod 'the MiUge'to do iN to be marieil. 
Unlucliily he is Just ii llttlu late : au entirely 
•uperfluous and uninteresting youth of 90 
odd has Jumped at the conclusion that tlie 
young girl has been br6t up liy the benevo- 
lent minded doctor, at bifiulte expense and 
pains, to contribute to bin happiness, and 
while our fovorite hero Im chucl&ling over 
hi« own pro:«pective felifily, he suddenly 
awakes to the fuct that the young people 
are engaged and wish to uiary iunne- 
diately uud go to hou>U!ke«'piiig. 'I'herc is 
nothing especially original in all tlii-s but 
Hr. Runner bus told the little story so 
plea.«ai)tly, with entire fidelity to nature, 
and a little dash of humor wiiliout cxag- 
Juration, thut it makes one of the most 
readable novels of the season.** [ Ameri- 
can. 313 

MILLY [ by LiCY Ki^lkn Gukunsky : 
Loring, 18(10.] **is an interesting ami un- 
pretending little book, in which certain 
filM'ii of school-girl life are truthfully de- 
picted, and llic various tlidts, feelings, and 
motives of action incident to tiiat period of 
youth carefully analyzed. The Htory, tlio 
very simple, has a good puri)ose, and the 
monii is inculcated with as little sermon- 
iztni? as poKitible. . . We liclieve, however, 
that the reaiier's favorite will be the ener- 
getli-. honetit, and ho|ieful Priscillu. She 
and her mother are by far the most sensi- 
ble and worthy persons in th<; book; there 
U a healthy moral tone alM>ut them, an 
alisence of all that is morbid ov unreal, and 
a cheerful Nubmission to the crosses of life 
truly refreshing. . . Wc elK'crfully com- 
mend *Milly' to the perusal of all young 
people; they will not only l>e deeply inter- 
ested in the simple story, but greatly ben- 
efited by its wiiolesome influence." 
[ Round Table. 314 

3I1NISTKU»S CHAUOK. (The) [by 
M'' : D. IIOWRLLS, Ticknor, 1887.] "Lem- 
uel liarker, tho young Ncw-Kngland rustic 
who goes to lidston, falls into temptation, 
but into no temptation of the grosser sort 
in whieh the true follower of the realists 
would delft to wallow. The truth is that 
Hr. Ilowells, tho he professes to be a real- 



ist and to describe life as it is, {• not one. 
He paints the life around him as lie choosei 
to see it. He fits his human beinga for 
presentation In the pages of a fomily maga- 
zine and in novels which may be read by 
every young girl. He impresses us as a 
sincere and pure-minded gentleman who 
arranges \\U groups, carefully chosen, each 
memlicr with bis woriiing clothes on, and 
then fotografs them. . . Statira and Manda 
Greer, tlic giggling working-girls of *The 
3linister's Charge,* arc known by certain 
tricks of manner and speech common to 
the most frivolous class of Bostou work- 
ing-girls. Hut we learn nothing of their 
inner lives — if tliey have any. Lemuel's 
love-making in the boarding-house room is 
innocent eniif; Imt we feel that it is not 
LemuePs tender New-Kiigland conscience 
or statira's principles which make it iuno- 
tent. but the fact that Mr. llowells (tho 
invisible, and with an eye to the fact tliat 
he writes for american families) is a most 
earefnl cha)terun.— The IJev. Mr. Sewcll, 
the minister whose amiable habit of telling 
pleasant fibs has brdt Lemuel to lioston, 
is u charming character. lie is true to life, 
and. we nmst admit, somelliing more than 
a fotogiaf . He ministers to a very r(fS|u'ct- 
able llotiton tlock ; he is sincere in spile of 
his amistble libs; lie wishes to do ril and to 
be fatlier-t^onfcssor to his people, without 
the faintest knowledge of moral theology 
or any training fi»r the work, except a 
good heart and some experience of the 
huiiian raee in general, and the Hostonians 
in parliculai." [ Catholic World.]— '*It is 
lit with the most pervasive yet most deli- 
cute and elusive spirit of fun. Kveii that 
awful nitmare, the Ncw-Kngland con- 
science, loses all its griinness in the person 
of Mr. Sewell, and becomes conscious of its 
incongruity, despite the monitiuns of tlic 
self-constituted gardian angel, 31r. Sewell's 
wife. It is this spirit of humor that 
makes It possible to preserve the friendli- 
ness of the reader towards such every-day 
characters as Manda Grier and Statira, 
and makes one follow witii Interest all the 
scenes in the polic(> court, in the Way- 
farer's Lodge, and in the street cars, which 
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have excited the ire of more than one 
critic. But the best charucter in the boolc 
is tliMt of Lemuel. The author has, to lie 
liure, forsworn his own literary tenets 
even when he seems most anxious to con- 
form to them, for Lemuel is quite as much 
un ideal, an improbability, as if he had 
l>eeu drawn less awkward and couutrlflcd. 
It is a sort of accepted couveiitiou to praise 
the homely virtues of the country at the 
expense of the city ; but people who I&now 
their world would not look very coufi- 
dcuily towards the rural districts for any 
marked examples of purity and simplicity. 
—Many of us, however, can find it in uur 
hearts to pardon Mr. IIowi'IIk for clioritih- 
ing old ideals, and he certainly has suc- 
ceeded in presenting a very captivating 
picture of yuuujc, unspoiled, untrained 
manhooil, strung ami uprft, yet painfully 
eonseiuus uf its own guiieherie. And one 
of the most adniirublc efl'eets is proiluced 
by the wuy !n which the character of 
l^muel delines itself in the reader*s mind 
not so nmch by what he himself says and 
does, as by the impression he makes U|>on 
, others/' [ LippincottN. 315 

MISS MAltdKKY'S UOSKS. [by U. 
0. Mk\ kuh : Peterson, 1879.] "A simply 
und sweetly told little story is *MisN Mar- 
gery's Itoscs,* with only 4 people in it, 2 
sisters and their lovers, with a rich und 
frugrunt garden round them, in the midst 
of wliose perfume aequuintunee ri|N'ns 
into friendship, and friendsidp into love; 
and love makes a strange mihtuke, and one 
disappointed but faithful heart is left long 
to wait for its reward. The receiving by 
one woman of an oral declaration of love 
intendeti for another, with a happy 
mariage growing out of it, is not a com- 
mon device in lietioii, and wc are not .*>ure 
I hat it would work smoofhiy in real life: 
but here it is made to answer very well." 
[ Boston "Literary World." 310 

MISS NANrV [by Ida IUiim: IMiil'a: 
Ate Kay, 1HS4.] **is an amusing little story ; 
the britness occasionally degenerates Into 
mere smartness, but it is on the wlioie 
entertaining, it paints the struggles in 
society of a pretty country girl who spends 



ft winter In Pkikidelpiaa, tnd whA li 
pretty and brf t enuf ' to ensltve tha loyal 
notice of the most desirable young gentle* 
man In society until she crosaes tlie Robt- 
con and goes to visit relativea on the 
wrong side or Market Street.'' (Critic. 817 

MR. TANGIER'S VACATIONS. [ by 
E: £. Ualr: Jiobert$t 1888.] «*^llr. 
Tangier iii a city lawyer who atope bis 
brain in the city just in time to prevent it . . 
ft-om running away with his life^ and flees 
to parts unknown for rest. The rest is . 
quickly resolved into a lively interest In 
the country community al>out him, and 
thus the story goes on with a hop, skip, 
and a jump, taking in all sorts of brit situ* 
ations, and giving an opportunity for a 
great variety of entertaining social schemes. 
31 r. Hale's ingenuity never deserts, hini, 
and his rattle is a most diverting com- 
pound of sense and nonsense. Before one 
knows it one has pulled the string and 
gasped under a shower-bath of refireshing, 
stimulating ideas." [ Atlantic. 318 

MRS. MAYItUKN'S TWINS [ I'liira, 
18S2 ] = JiTST OXK Day. 

MUS. I»KIXA1)A [by •*.Sli>XKY *^ 
LusKA," i. e., II : llarland: CaanelU 18tj6.j . 
**is a very good story, thoroly tb6t-out» 
well put together, and not painfully meio* 
dramatic even in its most striking situa- 
tions. One cannot overlook the fact that 
a story made up of telling incidentst 
strange coincidences, crimes, and casu- 
alities, is of but little value; yet much may 
be forgiven a writer who can throw sueli 
an atmosfere of reality over the uncom- 
mon happenings he tells about, and whose 
characters arc so distinct und Interesting 
in their personality. Arthur Ripley und 
bis chum, Julian lletzel, are very pleasant 
ucquainiances. Mrs. Hcrle, their land- 
lady—whosct husimnd is a commercial 
traveler and seldom at home— with her 
host of relatives at their informal gather^ 
lugs, makes a unique setting for Mri^. 
l.ehmyl. The inevitable cukes and wine 
which are passed in 31 rs. llerlo's parlor, 
the breezy mingliiij^ of engiish and ger- 
mun in the conversation, the nmsic and 
talk, and cigars, are ail touches whicli 
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•count. The peerless Mn. Lebinyl, how- 
ever* U the one for wbom all the rest is 
Mpread out m a btickjn'ouuU. Tbe vue of 
th« river from Beekinan Place is for her 
approval; all the fnusie und Uiscussion of 
Waguer is apropos of her inuj^nificeut 
Toice, anil leaids to her singing *Lehn Ueiue 
Wang.' Tlie chief objection to churactcrs 
like Mrs. Lebiuylj— in wliom, long before 
tflic becomes Mrs. Arthur liipley, the 
habitual novel-reader easily rei'ognizes 
Mrs, Peixada— is that as a , set-off to some 
4*vil-appearing fact of their livt'S, they 
niUMt be endowed with so many and mo hi 
excellences. They are apt to seem cxtrav- 
Agantly palute«i. It is an inevitable draw- 
back, however, to any novel which has its 
tragedy at the wrong eml, that tlion; must 
' always be a shadow over the Mven of some 
' ,6( the actors. We hope that **Sidnoy 
, Luska" will use his undoubted faculty for 

• 8tory-tclling in a way that will bring his 

• readers closer to huniunity, and lead both 
him and them entirely away from melo- 
drama and sensationalism.'* [Nation. 310 

MODERN FISilEltS OF 31EN. 
[Appteton^ ISIU.] **Tlic experience of a 
young, untried clergyman among the 
** Various Sexes, Hects and Setn of IMiart- 
ville Church and Community" are de- 
picted with a lively pen, Honio typical 
characters are proKcntod and natural in- 
cidents occur. . . The Inti rcttt of the story 
ii sU'itained and satisfactory." [ Pfnn.3*iO 

MOUGKSON8 (The) [by E.. D. (Ii.) 
Studi>aui>! CarletoHf 1803.] **ls worth 
reprinting after more than *J0 years since 
its first publication. It is an intensely 
New-12BgIaii<l istory. The life depicted 
is narrow, provincial, ami uninteresting, 
but the characters have some of the stuff 
in them which makes them worth draw- 
ing. Technically, the best thing in the 
story is its vigorous, condensed dialog. — 
Sociologists have led us to believe that the 
type of New-England woman depicted in 
this story Ih almost obsolete; that life is 
daily iK'coniing for her a little gayer and 
more rcarionable.'* [ l^ife.] — ••! was particu- 
larly impressed with the childhood of the 
heroine, and the whole of tlie first part of 



the l>ook. It seemed to me as genuine and 
life-like as anything which pen and ink 
can do. The latter part showed much 
power, but struck me as neither so new or 
so true. There are very few books of 
which I retain any memory, so long after 
reading them, as I do of *The Morgesoits.' 
I hope you will not trouble yourself too 
much about the morals of your next work 
—they may be safely left to take care of 
theuiselvcit.'* [ l.etter of N. Hawthorns, . 
urn. 3Ui 

MY DAUOIITEU ELINOR [byF. L. 
ItKNKDiCT: Harper, 18«9.] ^^deserves 
the credit of being an ambitious, and in 
Home meaiiure Kuccessl\il, effort to delineate 
a kind of social life which ainerican nov- 
elists have seldom undertaken, and in 
which tliey have still scldomcr achieved 
any appreciable successes. « . It is some- 
thing to have perceived that, for the pur- 
l>o.scs of a society novel, the life of the 
wealthier classew of New-York and 
Washington, as l>eing Ickm provincial and 
less given to notions and Msnis' than New- 
England life, eitlter in city or village, 
offi^rcd some promitiing material, and that 
political and tiuancial crises afforded a 
newer and more riugg<>Htivo ticld for lively 
writing than theological dogmas, the bur- 
den of which is no longer very severely 
felt, or than soci:i| quetitions which are 
rapidly settling themselves witliout at- 
tracting ovennuch attention from ^society.' 
... It suffiTs, however, lu some degree 
from its exccMMlve length, and to a much 
greater one from the author's desire to be 
always lively, effective, and brilliant in 
his Ktylo. Urilliant, Imwever, lie never is, 
but, on the contrary, often slipshod, al- 
ways self-consciouM, niid sometimes even 
bolMterously loud." [ Nation. ^%% 

MV WIFE AND I [by Uarkikt [E..] 
(H.) Stowk: Fordy 1871.] **may have 
been meant to be more a lesson than a 
delit, and possibly should not be deemed a 
novel, tlio it is hard to consider it in any 
other way. The plot is meagrely this: A 
young country-bred college-graduate, who 
goes to New* Vork und lives by literature, 
marles, in spite of Mrs. Grundy, a young 
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girl of weHltk uiiU fuitUiuii, uuU tUey Met up 
houiiekeepiug ou one of the buck Ktreettt; 
unci in tt little Uoute which the artUitie 
feeling uuil doiueMtic geniuH of the wife 
have luude beautiful, they live happily 
upon a pittance of $7,000 a year. Some 
toilers in Qrub Street would not think thin 
poverty; but Mrs. Stowe aehievew for her 
young people all the tioeial hurdMhip of 
penury without its disi'omforts and priva- 
. tiouM. , . Tlie purp0Me» of the book are 
};ood, and we suppose the sketi'hes of the 
women-reformers and she-Hohemiuns are 
nut too hlly colored : but it seenn to want 
all tincnexs of touch and meilowiiess of 
tone.** [ Atlantic] — **Tlie opening v\m\y 
ters are, by all oddx, the most ugrccublc. 
There are few mure charming pictures of 
life in a country parsonage than that ih 
which Mhe introduces her hero; and if all 
his att'ectional expcri«'nces were as dcMtful 
as his earliest, wo should find this book to 
be almost peerless in modern fiction. The 
transition is indeed painful from the in no- 
cent bliss of his boylMh courtship to the 
conceited youui^-manniithness of his col- 
lege career, and later to the meretricious 
glitter of New- York fashionable life. . . 
'^'he career of Henry Henderson is more 
interesting than hiniMelf. He is a *news- 
paper man,* and in his acquaintance we 
enjoy opportunities of seeing the inside 
workings of JournaHam. We hope Mrs. 
Stowe exaggerati's in her description of 
*'TheGre:it Democracy,** but her account, 
no doubt, has a basis of fact, and is interest- 
ing. We were specially amused by her 
reference to the literary part of editorial 
labor. . . In addition to its general merit 
as a treatise on the woman question, there 
are many admirable things in this book, 
such as only Mrs. Stowe could do. The 
author's observations on fashionable life, 
and on our periodical literature, are 
bhrewd and forcible; and the genera] 
tilosofy of the work is vigoi'ous and sound.** 
[Itoston "Literary World.*'] See WE 
AXD OUn NEJGUnOHS, 3«3 

XKLf.Y OF TUUKO [ by 3Ih«. Hokx- 
BLOW^Kli: N. Y..— /.o«r, 1867.] "is a 
really pretty, natural story, containing 



pictures of amerleau eountry life sod m> - 
eiety, which are clever without pretence; 
and there is throu<$ikt a tone of reined 
good sense which we are glad to notice." 
[ Athenwum. $S4 

NEXT DOOR» see Country Kovbls. 

NOCUINTLKMEN. [byC L*. (BOOT) 
HuRNiiAir: Chicago, Sumner ^ 1881.] 
**31iss Hopeful Bounce, In the solitude of 
her Pineland farin-house. conceived the 
happy idea of advertising for summer 
boarders, with the proviso tliat they were 
to be wholly of her sex. Her modest 
announcement, attracted the attention of 
a party of Boston girls Just graduated from 
school and desirous of storing strength 
against the trials and fatigues of their first 
winter. • They accordingly engaged 
board at Bed Farm and walked, talked, 
rode and climbed fences in maiden in<^ 
pendence, until they came to a proper 
i»ense of the utility of the male element In 
human society. Need it be said that the 
author was all this time slyly engaged Ifi 
providing for the introduction of this very 
element y It beamed on Bed Farm, and, 
by degrees, changed acid to sweet, the 
green rind to the ruddy; and Wh^uthe 
party returned to Boston,, the winter's 
battle was» for some of lU" ji^finbfBhi, 
already won.'* [Critic. '^'V'»W 

NO. 40 [by Nannik W. Tunstall: 
Biehmond, McCarty^ 1884.] **is auony 
mous, but capitally written, without a 
trace of efibrt or art, and with clear veri> 
similitude to facts. It tells of n loveable 
young girl, a stranger at the Jlygela, who 
tires the alTections of two gentlemen there, 
one a Bostoniau wlio loses the prize, the ' 
other an old friend of her mother's, who 
wiuM it. It is a pleading littie tale, with a 
fresli pi(|uant taste to it.** [ Boston *^ Lit- 
erary World.** 326 

OLU-FASmONKD UIRL. (An) [by 
U>uiMA M. Alcoit: JUiberttt 1870.] 
"And yet it is a pretty story, a very pretty 
story ; and almost inexplicably pleasing, 
Kince it is made of Kuch plain material, and 
hel|M'd with no sort ol adventure or sen- 
sation. It is nothing, in fact, but tlie story 
of a little girl from the country, who 
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floniM to Titit ft gay citj [ Bottom] Iftm- 
lly, where there it » fashionable little lady 
of her ftge, with » snubbed younger 
sitter, ft gruff, good-hearted, mischievous 
brother,— as well as a staid, sensible papa, 
ft silly, sickly mamuia, and an old-time 
grandmother. In this family ToMy mulces 
herself ever so lovely and useful, so that 
ftll adore her, tho her clothes are not of 
the latest fashion, nor her ideas, nur her 
principles; and by and by, after 6 years, 
when »he returns to the city to give music- 
lesMous and send her brother to coUej^e. 
Mr. Shaw faiU, and the heartlessness of 
fashionable life, which his children hud 
begun to KU^tpect, Is plain to them, and 
Tom*s modish fiunci^e jilts him, and Polly 
murles him, and Fanny Shuw gets the 
good and rich und elegant Sydney, who 
never cured for her money, and did not 
make love to h6r till she was poor. That 
Is al>out all; and us none of these people 
or their doings are strange or remarkable, 
we rather wonder where the power of the 
story lies. There's some humor In it, and 
as little pathos ua possible, and u great 
deal of good sense, but also some i>oor 
writing, and some bud grammar. One 
enjoys the simple tone, the unsentimentul- 
ited fucts of common ex|MTicuce, and the 
truthfulness of many of the pictures of 
manners und i)ersous. Itesides, people 
alwayM like to read of kindly self-sucritice, 
and sweetness, and purity, und nuturul- 
ness;and this is what I'olly Is, and what 
her character teaches in a friendly und 
unobtrusive way to everybody about her. 
The story thus mirrors the reader's good- 
will in iter well-doing, and thut Is perhaps 
what, more than uny other thing, mukes It 
so charming ami comfortable; but, If it is 
not, pleasing the little book remains, 
nevertheless.'* [ Atlantic. 327 

OLD FRIENDS AND NEW. [ by S.. 
O. Jkwett: Houghton f 1870.] "It Is u 
rare gift to be able to use the materials 
which lie close at everybody's hand. To 
do this requires tuct and skill, as well us 
an observing eye and nicety of discrimina- 
tion. and, moreover, such breudth of sym- 
pathy, such a *fellow-feellug' for one's 



kind, that the events of toe most commou^ 
matter-of-fact life seem worth the telling^ 
and all this Miss Jewett has. She it not 
only one of the sweetest and most charm- 
ing of writers, but her pages have all along 
suggestions helpfiil towards a kindlier and 
hier way of living ; not tacked ou in the 
^hape of a moral at the end, but ruiming 
throu them like a golden thread." [ Uos- 
ton ''Literary World."]— "Miss Jewett 
will have an audience somewhat l^ss 
numerous thuu some of the other story 
tellers, but she will huve one whose 
quullty will be of the linest, and whose 
admiral ion will be of the heartiest. The 
purity of her sentiment, the unstrained 
felicity and nuturulness of her style, the 
tlioro likubleness of ull the people to 
whom she introduces us, ull conspire to 
render her stories ubout us nearly perfect 
In their way us anything cuu be. With 
which uncompromising sentiment the 
critic may as well take himself otl', before 
he is tempted to some other enthusiastic 
utterance." [ (jood Company. 3!I8 

OLIVIA DELAPLAINE. [ by Edcak 
FAWCicrr: Ticknor^ 1888.] "I'he scene 
Is in New-Yo' k, and the dominant note 
is the love of w .'ulth and the subordiuutlou 
of every instinct to the necessity of push- 
ing on to secure u good place In the world, 
liut 3ir. Fuwcett's picture of fushionuble 
life Is not an uttructive one. His heroine, 
a young girl rcured In ulHuence, is cujolcd 
into marying u rich niun, vastly her senior, 
whom she supposes to be at the point of 
death, lie recovers and allows her to 
tiud out thut he gained a young and beau- 
tiful wife by u successful ruse. . . The 
story Is unpleasant In the extreme, and 
the only touch of humor to be found in 
the book Is in a scene at an 8th Avenue 
boarding-house. 'I'his is extremely vul- 
gar, but It is broad, nuturul vulgurity, 
with un ease and Instuntaneousni'ss about 
It which gives the characters reality. We 
do not believe in being so nice that we 
cannot hear the vulgurest of people when 
they are acting naturally. But the vul- 
garity of some of Mr. Fuwcett's line 
l)eople Is too odious to be borne." [ Amel')* 
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ONLY AH UICIDBST (bj O- I>B2CiO 
UTCHnSLD: /"MllUMM, IttA.) **b OM of 

Iba mort ekar«oiiic itorfot w« tovo read 
iBtcljr. At flrv H ■wt o«ly ma ■iiriag 
Mtudjr of Tlllafit: [Le., €2asmMMrto« N. ¥•] 
life, but we noon tee that boCli the luiinor 
and the itiKly tre Mieh m MSmi WooIImni 
ntt b»Te given u*— mmI we could banlly 
l^ve It bier prabe. Wben tbe story be- 
giiM to develop, tbo It Is only tbe back> 
neyed plot of a beautiful city girl witb 
ber flne clotbes bewitcbing tbe beart of a 
little country girl's lover, tbe ireatnieut is 
UKmt original, and managed witb power 
as well as tenderness. For the city girl is 
no idle flirt; ttbe never knows that she bas 
captivated the lover^never tries for bim, 
never wants bim, never accepts biui. . . 
She MUgge«lM capabilities, and altlio bbe 
seldom proves tbeiu, one Im so conscious 
of her |ierf('ct parity and candor thai there 
is charm in spite of scl&thness. The 
Mory, like the heroine, is uutts^uming, but 
fullofinterest.'* [i'ritic. 330 

01*KKKrrA IX rUOKILK (An) [by 
**rv.KiKA," i.e., L.« K. Kurniss: Tieknor, 
1HK7.] **is one of the cic%'erest and 
most entertaining skits we have had 
for many a day. It pur|N>rtii to 1h* the 
history of an attempt in a small suburban 
town to rulM) money for tbe church 
by an oriKlunl o|>eretta, AiU of local 
hits. The subject is sugj^estive enuf 
as a target for surcu'tm, but the treatment 
lifttf the little theme quite out of the range 
of oriliuury burlesque, into the sfcre of 
roully brilliant Matire.>> [Critic. 331 

OUKSINAI. BKLLE. (An) [by E: 1*. 
UoK : 7>od(/, 1885.] **Mr. Uoe has scarcely 
any of the qualities which go to make a 
lirHt-nitc novelist. His imagination is thin 
and slow, his ability to create natural 
Iteoplo is not large, the conversations 
which lie finds fur them are such as never 
could be held outside a book, and his 
stylo is one of undiluted coinmonplai'e. 
That his books sell more widely than those 
of any amerlcan novelist Is nothing to his 
credit. There will always be a larger 
audience for such work as his than there 
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06BORKB OP ARROCHAR. 
M. DOOGLAS: £«•, IflM.] 
Im baa hera atteoiplcd 
nM>r» tbaa bi tto bHt book of tonbefaialt. 
Tbatwaa a story of dooieil 
aod dealt wkb cUekeos aod 
tbaa witb feeliog ai 
present book olferaa pietareof Jkinrlmid 
society lo tto tmasitioa atago. wtoa tto 
traditions of aristocracy are lading, and 
tbe practical spirit of tto Kew South bas 
not obtained complete ascendeney. Tto 
toroine, one of a group of sisters dtopoasess 
ed of a family estate by aa ineonvenient 
kiu-tman, becomes a ck;rk In a mercantile 
bouse, in spite of tto protest of ber incapa- 
ble mot tor. She bas overbeanl certain 
uncomplimentary remarks made by tto 
ineonvenient kinsman mentk>ned, in regard 
to tbe condition of tbe estate on bis un> 
exp(>cted return from tto dead, or rattor 
from years of travel. These make her 
cherish a bitter hatred for him, wbicb fur- 
nishes tto proper 'motive' for tto regain* 
tion love tale between them, wherein ber 
anger is conquered gradually by hia foroe 
and magnanimity. He Is the stertoCrped 
woman's hero, dark, oriental, roaatorfnl, 
KocheMter-like. Two of tto sisters alto 
have tlieir love histories, and each it iO 
diffen'nt from their elder sister, and tron 
each other, that the principle of heredity 
seems to find little credence in Miss l>oug- 
las' eyes. Neveribeless, tto cbaracten, 
principal and subordinate, are well drawn, 
and the movement not more monotonoaa 
than girl's storicN of domestic life have to 
be. As a result it is pleasant reaaing, 
without in any way being a powerfVil book, 
and is n>ad with something like interest 
throu its four and a half hundred pages to 
the inevitable result." [Overland. 333 

OTilKU GIRLS. (The) [by A. D. (T.) 
Wiiitxky: Oigoody—Low^ 1878.] "In 
this little book there is plenty of sorrow 
and trial, but they arc never depressing. 
The details of the narrative alxmt Hto 
other girls,' what they did, what ttoy 
said, what they th6t, desired, suffered and 
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•oeompUalied, have more aoalogjr with 
amerlcan mumera mmI customs tbao with 
english ones. The history of Hell liree 
and Kate Seneer who went out to service, 
and made such a paradise of their kitchen 
as to tempt one to prefer it, for living In, 
to the finest dniwing>room that upliol- 
sterer ever furnished, would not be possi- 
ble as a literal experience In England ; but 
the spirit which animated the 2 girls, the 
brlt, cheery, helpful spirit, that makes all. 
their work, In kitchen and puiior, quite a 
l>eautif^l piece of life«work,— the spirit 
which would make ^drudgery divine. If 
we would only let it,* and which would 
help to drive away the dulncss and com- 
monplace which makes this world ho 
weary to our lives,— is iiosMible every- 
where. We had marked a great many 
pasHuges for extract ; but it is better that 
people should buy and read fur themselves 
this most ebarining and helpful little work, 
which is filleil with tbuts which will give 
rise to kindred tliuts and put ideas into 
the minds of those who read it, which 
may result lu the practice of unth6t-of 
ways of showing help and kiudnetis to all, 
far or near. It is a most suggestive little 
l)ook, and, tho rather rambling, If judged 
merely as a story, It takes in so many 
pleasant things and people, and tells of sa 
many different interests, that few would 
wish it different from what it is.'* 
[ Athenaeum. 334 

OUU UNCLE AND OUK AUNT, [by 
Amakala (Autrr) BIaktin: Putnam, 
18S9.] *'Of all the books whleh have been 
written with the purpose of ameliorating 
the condition of women, there are few 
which will prove mure effective upon the 
mind of the average voter, than *Our 
Uncle and pur Aunt.* The dry bunes of 
argument and fact are thrown Into the 
form of a lively tale, In which Uncle Hnm 
and his wife play a conspicuous part; and 
the nearly impossible feat Is accomplished 
of awakening an interest in characters 
which exist for the purpose of carrying on 
a discussiun.*' [Nation. 333 

OUT OF THE QUESTION, [by W; 
D. Howellh: Osgood^ 1877.] **llad 



this little comedy been launched upon 
the *No Name' sea of literature, the wise 
public would doubtless have dettlared that 
there was the unmistakable touch of a 
woman's hand In It; that It was quite *out 
of the question* for any man to have so 
subtle an Intuition of feminine character. 
Hut what is the proof of true genius. If 
not the possession of this very *double- 
naturer ** [ Hoston **Llterary World.** 336 

PACiANS (The) [by Akix> Batk8: 
HoUt 1884.] *'is very clever and suggest- 
ive. It describes the doings and opinions 
of a knot of Uostou artists and writers,-^ 
Bohemians In fk'eedoui from conventional- 
ism and cont4'mpt for the standards of 
uncultured respectability,— not as regards 
|)crsonal morality or exclusive devotion to 
**wein, weib, gesang.** To the common 
canons of morality they add another which 
ihey deem of at least equal wdt.— that no 
honest man may do artistically {)our work 
because it is i>ecuniarily profitable. They 
preach the virtue of living up to om*8 
ideals, even when these are nut approved 
by society, and when popularity and lux- 
ury are thereby forfeited. The talk, of 
which there is much, is always interesting 
and sometimes brilliant. The book is 
worth reading more than once, tho we 
fancy that we owe its *milieu' to the 
imagination rather than the observation 
of the author. — Sec, alsu, Notice of 
sequel, '*The Philistines.** 337 

PETTI HONE NAME (The) [by 
*'31argakkt Sidnky,** i. e., Harriet Mul- 
ford (Stone) Lotlirup: Lothrop^ 18S4I.] 
*'is a really unique and entertaining slury 
even for one of the long-famiiiar type 
known as the nalc of New-England.* 
The plot turns on the foolishness of an old 
man who has left all his property to his 
son, and later to his dauter with heroic 
> sacrifice on the part of the dauter, for the 
sake of preserving the Pettibone name. 
All this pari of it is very weak, and decided- 
ly not New England like; but incidentally 
a great deal of genuine humor Is woven in, 
and the story as a whole is well worth 
reailing." [Critic. 338 

PHILISTINES (The), [by Arlo 
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Bates: TieknoTt 1880.] **VempiU the 
(lUBculty of deplcUng the splriUuU dsteri- 
oration of cbunicter, Mr. Uutei hiw been 
BUccesHful in his f uriher delineation of the 
decline of Artiiur Fenton, who, ts the 
reader of *The Pagans' will remember, on 
his mariage with Edit.h Caldwell eschewed 
Pagan principles for Philistine putrom^j^e. 
Just whether the Hartley Huhbards of 
humutiity, even in dress coats, are inspirit- 
ing studies, is {lerhaps another question. 
The people of this new book arc very much 
those of *The Pagans*, with some inferior 
additions; notably Mrs. Amuuda Welsh 
Sampson and her snuill coterie. Tliert! is 
a broader Held of action; we have human 
nature on a larger scale, brilliant social 
pictures, and talk on more varied subjects. 
One cannot but ask, however, is it wise in 
Mr. Hates, after so artistic a success as 
tiiat of *The Pagans* to give us a scries of 
variations on the theme? All knew that 
Grant llernla^*s mariage nmst be a failure ; 
that Kdith Kenton would be called upon to 
go throu the test of lire in trying to live 
up to lier creed of the obligation of maried 
love; that Fenton himself would easily 
decend into every Avernus which tcmpta> 
tion could atlbrd ; that Ninette could never 
fultil the complex requirements imposed 
U|H>n her; and while we are sensible of the 
hkill with which the author has traced the 
subtle law of development of each of 
their natures, wo wish wc hud not been 
invited to drink this cup to its dregs. The 
book is full of clever situations, of master- 
ful handling oi material, of finesse, of 
brilliancy or style, and of epigrams which 
excite our warmest admiration/* [Critic339 

PilCKHK. [by MiKlAM (Colks) Uak- 
Kirt: JfoughtoHt 18S4.] "'Uutledge*, w6 
have heard, still survives in successive 
small circles which have more youth than 
literary experience. Fur their sake, 
*Phusbe' should be distinctly condemiiid. 
The early incidents are wantonly shucking, 
and all the rest would be possible only in 
a world where neither logic nor morals 
exist.*' [Nation. .140 

PINK AN1> WIIITK TYRANNY [by 
liAUUurr [E«.] (U.) S'1X)Wk: RohertSy— 



Zot0, 1871.] **ia a ihort aoTel, fhowini^ 
the beguiling ways of a pretty uattkium 
girl, wbo«e sober-minded bosbftiid» havla^ 
begun by thiilking her an angiil, allows, 
her to spend hli money, and makes no 
complaint of Hhe inflammation of bit 
weekly bills ;' but his eyen are opened when 
he falls into misfortune, and leea her at 
the really Is, and indeed, rather worM. 
Yet he magnanimously carries out Mrt. 
8towe*8 moral, and, instead of complain- 
ing or deserting his wife, makes the best 
of her» and loves her loyally to the day 
of her death, ami actually createt a loving 
heart in her frivoiout botom. The 
pictures of american flne ladlet and the 
IVenchified ideas of life and manners are 
amusing, but the story it very tlft, and 
shows a state ot society which it not 
healtlifui or pleasant.*'. [Athemeum. 341 

PLAYIXCM'IIG MISCUIKF [by J: 
W: Uk Foukst: Harper, 1875.] *<main- 
tains an aspect of consistency and truth 
which puzzles us even if it does not con- 
vince. Nu doubt it is rather trying to the 
patience to concentrate our attention throu 
every page of a long novel upon a woman 
who, while she is, as the auihor describes 
her 'beautiful, graceful, clever, entertain- 
ing, and amiable,' is also a most Incorrigi- 
ble and heartless flirt, whose only per- 
sistent motive in life is selfish greed, and 
whoso sole pur|M>se, during our acquaint- 
ance with her, is to swindle the govern- 
ment. . . In spite of all defects, however, 
whether of structure or of style, 'Playing 
the Mischief is one of the liveliest and 
most entertaining of reecnt novels, and we 
are eonfideiit that no one who readt it 
(unless it be a Congressman, who mit 
perhaps find it depressing) will find fault 
with us for recommending it." [Apple- 
ton's. 343 

POLITICIAN'S DAUGHTER. (A) ^ 
[by Myka'(S.) Hamlin, Appleton, 
1880.] "Mrs. Ilamlin has introduced us 
to new scenes. She takes us to a Massa- 
chusetts [Gardiner, Maine] town. A 
Hoston snob who fancies that the fact that 
his great graml-father worked hard to live 
around Plymouth Rock gives him a patent 
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JeelB a typial palitieiMi** 
Aflartiatsiie 
aUva to tlM IdU 
IrahMiM Aoa M 1 
their gnat BwritB. 'A 
b » clever 
rather than filed 
good Mtirieal hiu, 
worth reamnberuig. The etyle l« Inler- 
biit careleas: it l« eridently the 
of a wooaan of refneneat whone 
oheervatioB of life in quick but not far- 
RaehiBg." [Catholic Workl.l— *-The 
qualities of this first essajr lie in streaks,— 
some good and some poor. On the whole 
the avenge is in favor of the author, who 
should be eni*ouraged to try again, and 
they arc not againsit the reader, who may 
find an aftcmoon^s entertainment in the 
stor)'. The *politichm' is of the true 
Maine stamp, which has not proved of 
the hiest quality of late; he has a shady 
past and a lovely dauter; and tlie problem 
of th; book is whether this duiiter shall 
mary the man she loves, or Irviug Chii>- 
man, who belongs to her fathfr'ti political 
set, and who by knowledge of the father's, 
secrets is capable of ruining him. The 
dialog is weak in spots, and liccomcs 
stilted and melodramatic; the descriptive 
passages are strong, Honietimer- even 
brilliant, and have the true touch of talent. 
. . . This book is just to the virtues of old 
New-England towns, alive to the beau- 
ties of old New-Kiigland homes, appre- 
ciative (with satirical asides) of Mtoston 
culture,' espouses the cause of the scholar 
in politics and, in the case of the Maine 
politician, holds the mirror up to nature." 
[Boston ••Literary World."]— ••A Toli. 
tician's Dauj^litvr is written by a person 
who appears to have seen politicians in 
processions, perhaps, and their dauters in 
galleries, but scarcely to have hud a nearer 
and more intimate acquaintance." [ At- 
lantic] The author's father was a mui- 
ator and ass't secretary of the Treasury ; 
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POOR Mtt. 1HI2I80NBT. [by ••l)OM>> 
TflY IXiBSTRR** in: y€W'Sn9ittnd ifa^., 
Nov. MM.] Thia story, by a (to us,) wn* 
known writer, eombi nea eauf good quali- 
ties to make siiecessfol a m«oh longer 
work of fiction. It is interMtiug, and well 
written; it khows perfect familiarity with 
•ociely without descending to pervonal 
allusions or upholstery ; the characters are 
dencribed not only with knowledge but 
with sympathy, and above al^ the motivo 
is original, and thr device of the plot well 
concealed to the end. There is, too, a 
serious side to the tale in that the heruiiK*, 
—a tine girl — who finds herself, uni>x|HH:t- 
edly, and uudcservediy, in a iminful sit- 
uation, rits herself without allowing her 
ilMuck to s|»oil her tem|HT or afi\'Ct her 
future. 314 

rUlNc'KSS. [by M.« CS. Mci*LKi.l.ANl>. 
H(4t, l«Mk] ••It is a pleasure to tliul a 
new story by Miss Mci'lelland, whoi>e 
^Oblivion*, was so Interesting and artiMie. 
*rriueess* has the same clear-cut style, 
artistic finish, and piquant coloring, ami is 
fiUetl with the same shrcwil obsiTVUtiunt 
comment, and picturing. The story Is the 
old one of an unhappily marled uiuu woo* 
lug an unsuspecting girl, and the treat- 
ment at first bids fair to be so NUti^^ueto^y, 
tliut it is a dlsapiMiintmeut to find that in 
the opinion of the author love Is eiiuf." 
[Critic. 3ia 

riUVATK TIIKATUICALS. (by Wt 
D. liowKia.8: 7YcAnor, 1880>] "Tliero 
was not iiiueh seriouMiess about •Out of 
the Question' or •Private TliealrieaU*; if 
there was a pi*obleni eoucealeil iu either it 
was, OS oiiu nilt say, a soi'iety probieiii 
rather than a social one. Hut there was 
unstinted sweetucNs and lit, a happy Uloso- 
fy, a subtle, delicate, unapproachable 
humor, a style which touched all these 
qualities with its charm, and was itself the 
best of charms. It may seem wronp- 
headed and whinisicul to wUh that Mr. 
HowcIIh had gone on producing work of 
this character, for clearly wo should, In 
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that 0M6, bftve lost 'Sllai Lapbam' and 
perhaps even *The UndlicoverfKl Country.' 
But the wish It bom of the tlnoere con« 
victlon that such work U most congenial 
to his talent/* [Church Review. 340 

PUUDENCB rALPREV [by T: B. 
Aluuicii: Osgood^ 1874.] *Ms a tlU 
Hketoh of New-EnglanU life, with numer- 
ous bits of satire and buiuor. The story 
opens with the young hero, John Dent, 
penuilt'ss, and madly In love with his 
uncle's ward, Prudence. Sinoe he Is 
anxious to make a Nuddcu fortune before 
iuuryiiiK> lie leaves for the West in seureb 
of guld-miucK, but without any formal 
ciigat^emcut. In this new region he makes 
his fortune, and loses It again by the 
treachery of his partner, ^Nevins.* Mean- 
while, Miss l*nidem*c hears uothuig fk'oni 
him fur a long time after his first letter, 
and lends a not wholly unwilling ear to 
the luve-making of a Mr. James Dilling- 
ham, a young clergyman who had lately 
come to the place where she lived. News 
is brAt to the unele (who favors Dilling- 
ham) that John is dead. Dent returns, 
however, and it turns out that Dillingham, 
the clergymuu, is really Mr. 'Nevins' 
himself. . . In this case his course has 
occasioned the turning at the last of a 
sketchy tale of sentiment and New-Eng* 
Ittiid character into a tale of clumsy in- 
cident, and this is a rudimentary artistic 
blunder.*' Scene: Portsmouth, N. II* 
[ Nation. 347 

PKIJK AND I [by (J: W: fuims: 
N.-Y.. Dix, JM.JU.] **isan americun imi- 
tation of C't Lamb— bi'lt, sparkling, and 
humorous. It Is written with a good- 
natured, self-complacent alfaibility, which, 
disarms criticism, it chronicles only the 
smallest possible beer,— but the beer is 
sweet and wholesome. It is chirping, 
cheerful, and inoHensive." [Athena;. 3IH 

i'UUK SOULKD LIAU (A) [diicago: 
A'err, 1888.] *'is a stoTy of some merit. 
At Unist it deserves notice for its choice of 
locale, in that it takes us out of the round 
of druwing-rooni and tennis-court life and 
makes a bold stroke for something more 
picuuivitqut: Thv vhuruetAit'H have tk BO' 



BEMJAN lUyor, beinir niftinly stttdente 
in an art lohool, waA th« whole iilr and 
movement of the little tale nay he wM to 
be unusual. . . There is nothing unworthy 
here, either in morals or art.** [Amer. 349 

QUAKER CITY. (The) [by tit Uf- 
PAKi>: PA<ra,18iG.] **Thii novel was a 
weird and awful book,— an attnek on 
society, in which Llppard ipoke with the 
flrankness o^ a frenchman, and the venom 
of an insane man. Society In Philatfel* 
phia was divided Into factions. The 
laboring class was on the author's side, 
but the press generally condemned the 
story as vicious and unnatural, and people 
In hi places, who were said to have 
appeared as characters In the book, were 
outraged. . . More than 100,0(X) copies of 
*The Quaker City' were sold, and it was 
re-published In London, and also in Ger- 
many, where it was issued over the name 
of F : Gerst&cker." [American. 350 

QUAKKU GIHL OF NANTUCKET 
(A) [by M*. K.. [Conui>on] (Jknkina) 
Lkk: Houghton, 1889.] 'Ms the old 
ami haeknoyed tale of the child cast up 
by the sea, and the babies who are 
'mixed,' but the dress of the old plot 
redeems It ; for Nantucket Is a plctur- 
es(|ue setting for a story, and this, tho it 
is almost a child's story In Its iluipliclty, 
yet takes the reader pleasttntly into the 
company of the amfibious dwellers on tlie 
venturesome sand heap which braves the 
Atlantic.' The study of Quaker character, 
both of the strict and the liberal types, is 
very good. Of course the story winds up 
all rit.the mystery is cleared away, and 
both'the waifs come to their own at last, 
but not before the reader has learned to 
like both boys and lUtle women, quaker 
and butterlly, whoni he has seen grow to 
be brides for them." [Overland.]— 
**Churmh)g, Idyllic, dreamy, with the 
unworldly purity of that isolated island, 
the book is full of incident, of delltful 
fancy, of clear characterization, and of a 
reserve force which makes us hope the 
author will In her next story try for deeper 
truths." [Critic. 351 

QIJKEN MONEY, [by E. [W.] (O.) 
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Kirk: TYdbiior, 1888.] <'The author de- 
scribet this life Just m It Is, liny exaggera- 
tion being due to misconception, not to 
.wilful or stupid misrepresentatiou. His 
regret that it is not better or more is plain, 
and the feeling urges him to make the 
most of the ardor, honesty, and good aspir- 
ation which the country boy, Otto March, 
brings to town with him, and of the refine- 
ment and gentleness of that home where 
he finds his sweetheart, lie perceives, as 
the unhappy Mr. ChariiioclE says, that half 
heartedness is a fault of the age— a conveiH 
ient absolution for Mr. Chariiock and the 
rest of us, if we were not obliged to rellect 
that men and women make the age, and 
that, therefore, each individual is res|)onsi- 
ble for his share of Its defects aud virtues. 
For artistic purposes the author mit have 
preferred that the indefatigable Arria 
White should have had a more uioviug 
grievance against her huxband than his 
disapproval of her salad dressing, and he 
does faintly su^'gcst one. 1 1 lie had earrii'd 
the suKgCKtioii further, he would have 
slandered his society. It is the auiericau's 
naturally respectful attitude towards 
women, his lunate respectability, which 
saves our enormously wealthy, notoriously 
un.opiritual conmiunitit'S from moral cor- 
ruption. It is the bad taste, the fy steal 
beauty aud vivacity, the mental super- 
ficiality and idleness of the Fanny Hrock- 
ways, which lead forelners and hasty 
native tourists to very uiyust and false 
conclusions.*' [Nation. 35tl 

QUEKN OF KHKHA. (The) [by Tj H. 
Alduicii: Osgood, 1878.] **Mr. A's 
books take one into good company, put 
him at his ease, and provide for him an 
eutcrtaiimient which, if it be not hily 
stimulating to his moral nature is, at least, 
entirely free from e%'ery suggestion c/evil. 
This last novelette is perhaps the best that 
he has writu^n. John Flemming, the im- 
petuous lover of Marjorie Daw, reappears 
in this story, without strongly reminding 
us of his former self. The episode of the 
New Hampshire village into which the 
hero entered just as the inmates of the 
insane asylum had escaped, alter having 



locked In their keepers, la aufldently 
humorous; and the aeutlment of the story 
which takes Its rise from this incident Is 
cleverly and artistically managed." [Sun- 
day Afternoon. 353 

UALEUai WESTGATB [by H.. (Kkn- 
PKICK) JoiiNHON : Appleton, 1889.] Is **a 
rather pleasing and original story. The 
hero is a young man of hi antecedents and 
reduced fortune, he becomes— a liook 
agent. The mingling of comedy aud ideal- 
ity makes the book entertaining, not only 
la the vicinity of York and Kittery 
[Maine]— the scene of the roiaanci> — but 
wherever leisure invites to the reading of 
lit literature." [lios. **Lit. World." 3S4 

UKAL FOLKS, [by A. I). (T.) WiMT- 
NRY : Osgood^ 1872.] **There is too much . 
preaching in Mrs. Whitney's book, that is 
the truth. If it were to be read as a hom- 
ily, tliere would be no fault to find, for it 
teaches sincerity, charity, and all active 
Christian usefulmtss. There is no object- 
ion to religion In novels, we supjiose, even 
on the part of the ideally heartless critic 
Aviiom 31 rs. Whitney takes to task: and 
certainly wc all desire novels to be pitrtures 
of human e\'|M>rieuee. The trouble witli 
hily moralized novels Is apt to be that they 
■ are not pietures of human experience, but 
the experienee of preternatural automata, 
and that the only n-al folks In them are the 
bad ones, — the awful examples to be avoid- 
ed." [Atlantic. 335 

UKSl^KCTAIiLK FAMILY (A) [by 
lUv .Thompson: i'hicago, Donnelly, 
ISnO.] **conroruis to the conditions re- 
quired of a good, readable, and usefUl story » 
and is indeed all of that. The ^family' lu 
question is one living in the outskirts of 
New* York eity. the yoiuig and hoiM*ful 
member of which forms an honorable at- 
tachment lor a worthy but plebeian girl ut 
the n^borhooil; a step which is regarded 
with great hori*or by his aristoeraiic 
parents, lioth tluf young man and young 
woman behave, liowevt^r, with great good 
siitim and discretion, and in the end con- 
quer the natural but unwise prejudice 
against their union, and are happily niar- 
ied ; the 'respectable familv* eutuvlULi4,<ANk>>^ 
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the fettiviUei of the oeoiwion with Tery 
good grace.*' [l)ottoa''Ut. World.** 350 
BISE OF SILAS LAPHAM. (Vhe), 
[by W: D. HowELLS: Tieknor,l986,] 
**It is very gratlfyiug to be able to say, 
after all the wonderftil work Mr. Howells 
has done, that perliaps hts last book is the 
best of all. It is always possible to criti- 
cise Hpwelis: to say that he sometimes 
oversteps the line of good taste ; that he is 
at bottom cynical and never heartily sym- 
pathizes with his characters, and so falls 
to catch in his stories the final glow of 
secret fire which would make them great 
and very great. But il' is much better to 
appreciate what M:*. Howells is, than to 
seek out the few things that he is not. 
Ife is the most slj^niticant {tersuu in ameri- 
can literature to-day. and still on the up- 
grade ; he Is the man who has given »mer- 
ican novel-writiii^ its staniiing; who has 
achieved sumc virtues of inslt and of ex- 
pression that arc new to literature. It Is 
Impossible to do justice to the precision 
and perfection with which he *takes otP 
every-day life and speech ; and more than 
thut, he has only to turn his scrutiny upon 
the most bare and unromantic fuse of life, 
and the reader sees it In its true lit, as it 
appears to the one thut is living It. When 
was the romunee of business— the anxiety 
and pain and desire thut do, in fact, muke 
businesH life almost as full of human 
emotion us love uflfuirs— so brdt out as in 
*The Uisc of Silas Lapham'? Moreover, 
there is a warmer <iuallty In this than In 
any previous book — a movement toward 
the hier plane yet, that his admirers have 
always longed to sec him rise to. . . Itut 
waiving criticisms It remains that both the 
love-romance and 1)usiucss ronutnce are 
carried ihrou with an almost unparalleled 
comprehension of character and feelings 
and |>erfection in expressing them. liU|>- 
ham himself is, of course, the central tii;- 
ure, and nothing could be more perfect 
than the ruf man of success, all whose 
gentlennmly virtues at bottom cannot 
mal<ie him agreeable. No social study has 
ever made so clear the Inevitable dltt'er- 
eutiulloiis which cr<'at(> themselves in even 



» democratic todety.** [OTerlaiid.]— 
*'8ilas strikes us at an adtnlrable eharao- 
terizatioa. If he i« in oeitain reapecta a 
less original presentation than Hartley 
Hubbard, he is at least a hero who draws 
more strongly upon the reader*a sym> 
pathles'and takes surer hold of the popular 
heart. In fact, Silas, with bis big, hairy 
fist, his ease in his shirtsleeves, his boast- 
ful belief in himself, his conscience, hit 
ambition, and his fsilure, makes, if we In- 
clude his sensible wife, the success of the 
novel. . . While the Coreys try faithfully 
to compass the best which is known and 
th6t in the world, the Laphams go to th« 
other extreme, and touch depths of ignor- 
ance and vulgarity almost incredible for a 
family living in Boston with eyes to see, 
ears to hear, and, above all, money to 
spend. . . Itut putting aside the humor and 
comedy, the book has other points of 
value, and as a study of a business-man 
whom success floats to the crest of the 
wave only to let him be overwhelmed by 
disaster as the surge retreats, presents a 
striking similitude to *C<}sar Birotteau*. . . 
Kaeh man, broken and bankrupt, dlsplaj'a 
in his feebleness a mond strength he had 
nut shown In his days of power: thus the 
name *The rise of Silas Ijipham* meant 
his Initiation into a clearer and more 
exulted knowledge of his obligations to 
himself and to his klml.** [ Lippincott'a.] 
— '*llis portraiture of ^Sllas* as a *telf> 
made* man, ignorant In many ways, yet 
keen, quick and intelligent In all dlreo* 
tiouH, a pushing, energetic strlver after 
money, yet one who In the sorest pinch 
refuses to do a dishonest act, a coarse- 
grained man who yet postettet a fine 
sense of the point where honor sets Its 
limit, a thick-skinned man who It vet sen- 
sitivo to the voice of conscience,— this 
portraiture, we say, is entirely successful, 
and the whole story, designed to develope 
this character, und to present it as one 
type of american men, has artistic unity 
and coniplet4>ness.** [ American. 357 
KOUEK BEUKKLKY*8 PltOBATION. 
[byll.. (Stuart) Campbfxl: BoberU, 
1888.] **rhis story is on the scale of a 
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caMnet pictore. It pretenta IntmrMting 
Hpirat, natuftl •ttuatloiit, And wtrm 
colon. Written In n quiet key, it ia jet 
moving, ami the letter dcHcriblng the fort- 
unate aale of ^toger'a painting aenda a tear 
of aympatlietie Joy to the reader'a eye. 
Roger Iterkely was a young amerlcan art 
atudent in Parla* called home by the mor^ 
tal aickneat of bis mother, and detained at 
home by the apendtbriftneM of hla father 
and the embarrassment which had thereby 
overUken th^ family affairs. Kuger \h 
obliged for the time to abandon his art 
work, and takes a situation in a mill, and 
this tr>'ing diversion from his puriioM Is 
his ^probation.* How he profits by this 
loss is Hbown In the result. The mill-life 
gives Mrs. Campltell opportunity to ox* 
press berrtelf eharacteriRtically \n behalf of 
down-trodden * labor.* The whole stcr)* is 
simple, natural, sweet, and tentlcr.** 
[ Boston ''Literary World.** 358 

KOLAND BLAKK. [by 811.A8 W. 
Mitch Ki.L : Jlonghton, 188G.] *'The real 
interest of the story is to bo found toward 
the end, in the uncoi^nionly sweot and 
idyllic loventtory, with its touch of im>io- 
drama. I fit were not for Dr. Mltchrirs 
firm grasp upon chanu'ter, and the true 
and discriminating hand with which he 
paints It, together witii his ability to Inter- 
est the reader in that proc«>ss of charai'ter 
•growth which Interests him, all of the 
story that prcH;«HloM Biuke'a wooing by the 
seaside (xavo the war^scenes) would drag, 
—the milieu lieing thin, the *dramatis per- 
sona;* scanty, uud tlie action slow. Itut, 
as we have said, the Mtudivs of ehurai'ter 
are capital, and they would conipeuHate 
for much. Olivia lit one of tlie purent girl 
figures presented in fiction for a long time ; 
she is not Icns well understood than the 
grosser and more worldly people of the 
book, nor less solidly budied-forth, but >in 
elusive and tender pcTlXime hovers about 
her, and for once we understund as well 
as the author why the hero falls in love 
with the heroine. . . And when we say 
that Koland Blake is good, but hearty ; hi- 
minded, but qot morbid; infiexibly true. 
Just, and uprit, but not a prig, and as 



much alive aa If Im were the vilhiin of the 
book Instead of the hero, the reader will 
underftand that Dr. Mitehell has done 
something worth while. In seeing such 
an excellent fellow safely marled to so 
lovely a girl we have a hearty pleasure, 
which we should not know how to Justify 
by canons of criticism. We must not 
neglect to say that, tho Dr. Mituliell is as 
true to real life as we could ask, he sur* 
rounds all his story,' and especially the 
courtship between these two, with a 
tender, poetic atmosfere, which is the final 
charm of a charming novel.*' [Church 
Review. 359 

ROOT-BOUND [etc.] by Ru8R(Tkkky) 
Timikk: Conyreuational J*ub, Society f 
18S3. 

ROSE IN BLOOM [by U>uiha Bf. 
ALcx»rr: i^oftcrls, 1877.] **itf the sequel 
to *Kight Cousins* [No. 238]. and begins 
with the return of Rose, Uncle Alic and 
riiu'bc from their travels in Kurope. The 
cousins are united as bt^fore, with this 
difi'erence only, that during the 2 years 
passed abroad, the indcs4Tibable change 
between childhood and youth and malden- 
hootl has taken place, and those who 
parr<;d as boys and girls meet as men and 
women, and see each other with difibreiit 
eyes. Rose, ilie heroine, is an excvilent 
girl, who gains the hearty admiration of 
the reader (or her filanthropic plans, and 
his hearty syiuimthy as well, in Iter doubta 
and disappointments. The book la pne- 
enihicntly a love-story, and one In which 
both young people and their elders will 
find interest. Its tone Is thoroiy sweet 
and wholeKonie, bringing to mind In many 
\va>s 'Liltic Women,* [ No. 74] and like 
that it is lull of brit and fuiniy sayings and 
doings, often so intermingled witli pathetic 
and tender touches that we feel uncertain 
whether It behooves us niost to lAf or to 
wipe our eyes.** [ Library Table. 3CIO 

nOSKS OF SHADOW, [by T:RU88KIX 
Sullivan: Scrihner^ 1885.J **A piece 
of amsti'ur water-color may easily produce 
an agret>able Mtnsatton, despite the absence 
of professional skill and confidence. There 
is a quality of refinement about such work, 
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the out-oome of good-breeding And good 
taste, wbtcb one accepts with satlsfkctton 
as a genuinely good thing. This is what 
makes Mr. Sullivan's timid novel, with its 
faint strokes, a book better worth reading 
than some which can more surely stand 
the test of criticism. The quality of re- 
finement which pervades it In an agreeable 
quality. Kvttn the club scenes take n 
harmless inipropricty ; there is no swagger 
about them, and one feels that a man of 
the world does not necessarily smell of 
bruudy. More than this, there is a dis- 
position to depend for interest upon real 
sentiment. One is honestly aeked to care 
for a man who has been disappointed in 
luve, and to be glad that a woman has 
escupeil an unhappy marlage. We do not 
know that any great thing is to be cx- 
pecteii from this writer, but if he will 
tievelop from u deeorative into a eonslruct- 
Ive artist and retain all his lineness of 
tone, oUi> has reason to hope for fiction of 
a ciuict sort which may be geiminely g<x>d 
and iutcrestin^.** [Atlantic.]— "There is 
a c(!rtain ingenuity in the story of *Koses 
of Hliadow.* It is not a pretty, or wise, 
or particularly entertaining story; but a 
mere will-oMlie wisp of a plot keeps tiio 
reader reading, from sheer curiosity as to 
what it can all bo about. The M'tpiel 
liarilly proves worthy of the curiosity, but 
the book is unique in its ability to keep 
you reading what you don't particularly 
like." [Critic.]— "(iniiiting all these de« 
feets, the book Is still 'very entertaining, 
and does not in the end leave the im- 
pression of sadness threatened by the 
N iagara episode. The stylo is at once easy 
and relined, conveying most happily that 
atmosfcre of good breeding and polite 
society which is iadisi)ensable to the novel 
of manner^, but wliieli so many of them 
lamentably fail of. The deseriptions have 
the pleasant quality of not too much, ex- 
cept perhaps the scenes at Niagara, and 
those are tine in themselves, only they 
over-w^t the story. The bits of llostoa 
urv picturesque and original, and this last 
means the more that they come aftttr Mr. 
James and Mr. liowells. Of vharaetcrs 



we find far more interetting thMi Ukj of 
the leading personages an Italian aitlat 
and his Kew-Engiand wife, of an iocoo- 
gruity and a sympathy each eqtwily dellt- 
ful. The book unquestionably promlaet a 
future.** [Nation. 301 

ItUBINA [N.-Y., Gregory, 1864.] 
**is a close and detailed picture of New- 
EiiglaAd life and character. The poor 
young orfaus have a dismal time of It 
among their .hard and coarse relatlvea. 
The sterner forms of Puritanism are well 
depicted. The scene at the funeral of 
poor Denis, with its harrowing and de- 
nunciator}' sermon over the corpse of the 
inn4>eeiit girl, is powerful and true. The 
character of the *help,* Debby, is drawn 
from life and Is adndrably conceived and 
sustained. The book is, however, melan- 
choly and monotonous. So many young 
and generous hearts beating themselves 
forever against the sharp stone's of the 
baldest utilitarianism ; so many brft minds 
drilliiig into despair in the surrounding 
chaos of obstinate, stolid, and perverse 
ignorance ! It is a sadder Intok than *The 
Mill on the Floss,* of which it reminds us. 
How the aspiring and imaginative must 
suflTcr in an atmosfcre so cold and bUtlngt** 
[Continental. 36!i 

KIITLKlKiK, see PWKBE, 

SAY ANI> SKAL. [by 8i;8AN h 
Anna B. Waknrk: IJppineoU, 18<I0.] 
**Thc. scenes of this clever novel— for it 
has great merit, notwithstanding its fiuilts 
of style,— are laid in the very unromautic 
state of Connecticut. Not in a forsaken 
and neglected hamlet, but near a brft, 
thriving village, full of school committees, 
bustling spinsters, busy workmen, and 
money-making shop-keepers, all unsofis- 
ticateU, but very shrewd. There is the 
busy old honsekcc))er and her bustling 
danter, both bubbling over with simplieity 
and activity. The Inquisitive old maid, of 
staid nuuiners, and hlly moral, is painted 
to the very life.' There Is also a Mr. 
Linden, an eeo«'ntric schoolmaster, who Is 
everybody's guest, talks learnedly on all 
manner of subjecta, and contrives not to 
make himself understood on any. Mr. 
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Linden ii an exceMlvely dull genUeman, 
but our Mitbors have succeeded in making 
him perform well an interesting part in 
tlie story. The book is a clever and well- 
drawn picture of life in the country, and 
our fair authors have succeeded In invest- 
ing it with a deep Interest, notwithstand- 
ing the ruf quality of the materials they 
had to work with. It may be objected 
by some, that the dialog is at times heavy, 
and perhaps too diffuse.'* [Crayon. 303 

SEA ISLAND ROMANCE (A), [by 
Wm. Perry Brown, New York: 
Alden, 1888.] *'It Is with couitUlcruble 
delicacy of touch that the character of the 
Soul hern heroine Is drawn. The toxturt* of 
the whole story Is duiuty and graceful. Its 
outline Is simple ; merely thatof a youth aiul 
maiden who would full In love with each 
other, . absolutely Ignoring the fact tbat 
there had been a war inftore they were 
born In which their fathers had been on 
opposite Hides, liy turun one tiuds himself 
In sympathy with the angry fathers and 
with the young culprits, with the Southern 
planter and ex-colonel who despises his 
thrifty Northern ex-geiioral ' nC*bor for 
making money out of fosfate rock, and 
with the Northerner's scorn for the ex- 
Confederate's hauteur and overbearing 
pride. The escai)e of the lovers Is the case 
of Lord Ullin's dauter dualized, for in this 
modern Instance the two fathers stand on 
the shore and beseech the storm to spare 
each his child, which it happily does, and 
they come back very securely united and 
forgive their fathers for having tried to 
separate them." [Critic. 304 

SKACLIFF [ by J : \V I Dv. Fukkst : 
Itoston. Phillips f 1851).] *Ms a very read- 
able novel, artful In plot, eltectlvc In char- 
acterization, and brilliant in style. *Tlie 
AlyMtery of the Westcrvelts' is a mystery 
which excites the reader's curiosity at 
the outset and holds his pleased attention 
to the end. The incidents arc so contrived 
that the Hccret is not anticipated until it 
is unveiled, and then the explanation Is 
Itself a surprise. The characters are gi'U- 
erally strongly conceived, skilfully dis- 
criminated, and happily combined. The 



delineation of Mr. Weatenrelt, the lather 
ofthe heroine, is especially good. Irreso- 
lute in th6t, impotent in will, and only 
occasionally fretted by circumstances into 
a feeble activity, he is an almost painfully 
accurate representation of a class of men 
who drift tbrou life without any power of 
self-direction. Jlrs. Westervelt has equal 
moral feeldeness with less brain, and her 
character is a study In practical psychol- 
ogy. Somervllle,. the villain of the piece, 
who unites the disposition of Domltlanus 
to the manners of Chestertield, Is the piti- 
less master of this female slave. The 
coquettlMh Mrs. Van Let^r Is a prominent 
personage of the story ; and Ui'.r shallow 
malice and pretty deviltries are most 
effeetively represented. She Is not only a 
llirt In outward actions, but ft flirt In soul, 
and her {Xirfectlon In imp«>rtineiice almost 
risew to genius. All theite characters l>e- 
tray patient meditation, and the author's 
lioltl on theni Is rarely relaxed. A novel 
evincing so much intellectual labor, writ^ 
ten In a style of careful elaboration, and 
exhibiting so much skill In the develop- 
ment of the story, can scarcely fail of a 
HucceMs commensurate with Its merits." 
[ Atlantic. 305 

SIDNEY, [by 3fA. [Waiik] (Camp- 
HKLL) 1>RLAN1>: lioughton^ 1890.] A 
lieautifully told story, whose pathos is 
relieved from palnfulneMM by the frequent 
interposition of delltfully humorous scenes. 
Its only fault is the unreal seeming of tlie 
**milieu" which, tho charming, has the 
elfect of bein;; a study after british novels 
rather than from observation at home. ** In 
^\Slduey." 31 is. Deland asks In a world 
where death is Inevitable, Is It worth tlie 
while to loveh So fur us one can reach her 
conelusion Ihrou the charueteristic and curi- 
ous Impersonality and impartiality of her 
style It is the Tennysonian, rather than the 
Dantean view,— that ♦* 'Tis better to have 
loved and lost than never to have loved at 
all,'* rather than that *'it Is truth the poet 
sings That a sorrow's crown of sorrow Is 
remembering happier tliin^^s." **Sidney" 
is painted with a touch as Arm and as 
delicate as that which gave us **John 
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WanT*. TheeaQvatli larger, and more 
crowdeU with fi^uret, and It is not the char* 
aotem who embody and present the pur- 
pose who are most real, and therefore 
artlsUeally successful, but the collateral 
and subordluute characters, who, beiug in 
the background, have nothing to do but be 
comfortably natural and human. Sidney 
lierst'lf has almost as little hold on our 
apprehension vm has Undine : while Mrs. 
Paul aud Kate, and even pathetically color- 
lc>s little Miss Sally, come instantly 
into our atx'eptance with a step that rings 
healthily clear on every day ground. The 
tNle is of a man whose whole interest in 
cxiiiteiice Is so centred in his wife that on 
her death he lM>comes a pesiiimist. Sidney 
is his only child, and from her infancy he 
uiakos it his care to rear her In his own 
bclicfM: chief among tlieni that love is the 
most niunstrous miKtake and irony in tlie 
uulvcisc, and is to bv shunned as the mot»t 
dreadful |)estilcnce of life. [The following 
Is from a review of ** Margaret Jermiue**, 
l^ondon, lS(<(t:~*^A peculiar father is re> 
Hpousible for the peculiar infancy, educa- 
tion, and subsequent fortunes of the 
heroine. In dcs|»air at the loss of his wife, 
he rushes from the worship of love to an 
opposite extreme. In which he discover*, 
declares, and would fain propagate a H- 
losofy whii'h shall exclude love, aud here- 
with suHering, from the human race. He 
is mad enuf to try the experiment in so- 
ber earnest on his only child.**] The pur- 
pose of the tale is to idiow how Siduoy ex- 
changed these beliefs for otners, mot ^ hope- 
ful, if scarct*ly more usual, and how »he 
bore the tests Imposed on her by this literal 
change of heart. As we have said, the 
detieudeut plots aud subordinate charact- 
ers are very delUfully done, and are very 
living aud instant in tbeir a|>|ieal to our 
human interest. The Mceiies between Mrs. 
I*aul aud her sou, and her sou's venr brilU 
iant aud very human wife, the Kate who 
U emfatically the most signal success of 
the book, are something (piite wonderful 
in their graHc truth aud pungent humor. 
Little Miss Sally, and Iter exasperating 
lover, in wbotie Unal entrance into a mon- 



astery we feryently teqaleaee, we nbo 
admirable types, tho we eanaot, wUh M ra. 
.I>eland, deprecate the natural and whole- 
some contempt of healthy minds« for the 
man wlio, to the continual hurt of bis fel- 
lows, pauses to w6 a strahied and morbid 
scruple against hU obvious and bonorable 
duty. Despite the somewhat gray atmoe- 
fere of the book, there are no tears la It. 
It moves throu«Sht In the dry lit of earnest 
purpose and well-wrdt art; It takeit Ita 
place without challenge in the ranka of 
thoroly good literature ; and it adds a fresh 
leaf to the enduring laurels won by the 
author of **John Ward." [Boston Tran- 
script.] — ^*lt Is so curiously destitute of 
local color, so painstakingly supplied with 
english f rases, habits and names, that not 
until alter reading many ehapters, and 
turning back to satisfy s|ieculalioB oa this 
point, is it found that Mereer, where the 
scene is laid. Is a manufacturing town 
somewhere in FeMMsylvMiui. True, the 
american cloven foot peeps out, here and 
there, in incidental allusions to *ice-cream', 
'the Perry ville plank-road*, and *eggs at 35 
cents a dozen', but in chief part, the tone 
of the story is so denationalized as to sug- 
gest aJfectation in the anihor. . . Little Is 
there beyond an occasional hum from the 
world of workaday, a whiff of factory 
smoke drifting acroets a paragraf, to sug- 
gest that Mrs. I^land*s men and women 
are ofour time and land.** [Critic. 3SC 

SILYHU PITCUKKS. [by Uhjiaa M. 
ALCorr: KitbtrtSy—LoWy It^Tik] **Tlie 
llrst story in Miss Alcott*s volume Is a 
pretty temperance tale. It tella how three 
beautiful youi^ girls made a leagae to 
induce the young men of their acqnafaH 
tance to forswear the use of wliiie or 
stimuhmts. The young ladies hi Mise 
Alcott*s t«le are amerieans, and th* 
ditions of american society are ihimili 
diierent from ours, so that engliah giria, 
whilst adopting the spirit, nHMt carry out 
the details according to their own scaae of 
ingenuity and propriety.** [ AXhiematmmJMn 

SIMPI^I HEAJrr (A) [by S.. Rabv. 
WELL ICL1.1UTT: N.-T., Jreittnd^ I.VC] •^-i* 
the story of a man who failed alwaye a 
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pAtheUc subject,— «nd It it made more 
imtbettc ^ecauM it was the mau's auccess 
which wrdt his failure. A iimpie-hearted 
carpenter in one of the ruf towna of 
Texaty he became a preacher, and 
* raised the people to a level above his own, 
until they cried out for ttner maniiem, a 
handsome church, and all w|iich goes 
therewith. The humor in the little tale is 
afimarlied as the pathos, and while the 
whole is told realistically, with no attempt 
at rlit>toric or analysis, it forms an imagina- 
tive bit of iiisit into character and life that 
red«'ems it from being a mere fotogruf of 
the commonplaeo and makes it a valuable 
study as well a^ a biNiutiful and touching 
story." [Critic. 3G8 

SOCIAL EXl»KKIMKNT (A) [by 
Annie Eliza (1*ii»gpx)n) Seaking : Put- 
nam, 1885.] *»|8 a quiet, ruliued. 
elevated story, a little thin perhaps in 
itx portrayal of personality, a little 
lacking in color, somewhat too iuslNt- 
ent of ethical theorieN, but a pure, woman- 
ly, helpful story, creditable alike to tho 
author*s mind and lioart. The iiiducnce 
of ^George Eliut* is distinctly perceptible; 
'rather, however, in the governing motives 
of the tale than in the method of its ex- 
pression. The social ex|M'riment couNiMts 
in the transplanting of a pretty and intelli- 
gent village girl to a home of wealth in 
New- York, where with native intuitlun 
Kbe soouH adapts herself to her new sur- 
roundings, and becomes a social success. 
^Shc had a way of pushing unwelcome 
thois behind her at all times, and without 
distinctly planning to be seltisli, took Uhe 
goods tlie«gods provide, iiur asked the rea- 
son win .» How the ties of her early years 
tltened when she thot them severed for- 
ever, how at length she ht^ars the message 
that no real happiness can conic to her 
unless she takes up her burden, and by 
S4*lf-sacriticc makes reparation fur her sel- 
tish neglect of duty; and how she returns 
to the crude, hard conditions of her girl- 
hood, to work out that self-sacriliec, and 
how at last she finds peace— this the author 
relates with sincerity and enthusiasm, 
appealing always to the better side of 



human nature, and not oft^n appealing bi 

vaiu." [Boston **Litcrary World.** 369 

SONS AND DAUGUTEU8. [by '*II2 

Hayes,** I. e., E. [W.] (O.) KiKK: Tick- 
nor, 1887.] '<Thero is, however, no such 
reward in store for those who wearily 
plod along with the 'Sons and Daughters* 
of a suburb of Philadelpliin. The im- 
possible creatures of the vanishing romauire 
Ailfilled their mission, suc^^ as it was, nmch 
more satisfactorily than do these dreary 
and insipid misrepresentations of actual 
life aud thOt.** [Nation. 3T0 

&TKI» ASIDE (A) [by C. Dunning 
[Wood] : Houghlony 1886.] *'is a love- 
story, with the old fashioned theme of love 
versus luxury. We can hardly agree with 
the morality of the conclusion, that a man 
should mary his sweetheart before he sees 
his way clear to support her, lest a richer 
may steal her meanwhile ; but Uie lesson 
with reasonable limits— that is, that with 
youth and health, love and a very simple 
househoUling should be enuf for lionett 
hearts, and desire for luxury should never 
stand in the way— is undoubtedly a sound 
one. 'A Step Aside* has throu all Its first 
part quite an idyllic touch, with the fine 
old fituich father, the pretty Pauline, aud 
the excellent Hugh. AtliT the father*s 
death it daikfus to a threat of the tragic, 
in which the writer evidently feels uncom- 
fortable, tho she d(M*s not allow her hand 
to tremble till she has carried the lovers 
safe throu to a somewiiat shorn and tem- 
pered 'happiness ever after*.'* [Overland.] 
— *'Itisii6 lit thing to have done with so 
firm a hand. To depict nice shades of 
character ami action without quibbling; to 
. present the commonplaces of life without 
dwelling; unnecessarily U|N>n ignoble de- 
tails; to be natural without being loose, 
and real without using an H H II |>encil; 
to disclose the foundation of character 
without eternally fumbling at the roots of 
life; to lie stqi'dily moral without being 
goody-goody; to draw |)cople who are 
perfectly distinct without exaggeration of 
their characteristics,— to do all this is to do 
what belongs to a strong artist working in 
severely plain materials: aud this Miss 
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Dttimiiig has nccomplithed with a suocegs 
which excites our admintUon, and leadH 
us to praise with scarcely a reservation 
a boolc which is throu and throu an honest 
piece of work." [Atlantic. 371 

STORY OP A WALL-FLOW KR [by 
"Dorothy Primooit'% In Xeto-A^iijland 
MagatiHe, J muiBQl,] deserves am much 
praise, and for the same merits, us was 
given to **i*oor Mr. Fonsonby." These 
talcs are almost unique in thut, being stories 
of society, they show no traces of imita- 
tion, conscious or unconscious, of english 
models, and in thestriliiug originality of 
the central situation. 3VZ 

STORY OP AN OLD NEW-KNO- 
LANp TOWN, [Cupples, 1884] = No. 
187. 

STORY OP HELKN TROY see Hklkn 

TRt»V. 

STORY OP MAimARi:T KENT (The) 
[»»y ♦'115 UuytK,»» i. c, E. [W.J (O.) 
Kirk : Ticknor, 1886.] **iM neitlicr a new 
nor u pleasant one. It is told with a cer- 
tain decree of fucility, however, which 
gives it tlieairof a communplace, clever 
piece of tiction-w riling. There i» no lucli 
of incidents or situations, nor of characters 
not well enuf drawn to be worthy of praise, 
iiur yet poorly enuf drawn to deserve uu- 
qualilicd censure. The novel, in a word, 
is coiiimonpluco throudht. . . Prom the 
character of the book as a whole, liowever, 
one is inclined to think that the autlior lias 
tolerably succecdod in wliut he set out to 
do, and one reiii'embers that *Not failure, 
but low aim is crime'." [Nation.]— *'Its 
interest is the more striliing because it 
depends, in one direction, only upon perfect 
simplicity of detail, uud in another upon 
the somewhat hackneyed sensationalism 
of severe illnesses with remarkable cures 
of the people whom it is desirable to cure 
and the death of uncomfortable people 
who are better out of the way. It \s& 
pity that ii dwells upon a divorce, even 
tlio the husband and wife are not divorced 
after all, and there are rathci* too many 
lovers in the story for belief, and the suc- 
cessful one is apparently the result of 
iwiujfoh)ige(!i to have a hero of some kind. . . 



For a society novel it gives tbe graceful 
worldliness of, Iksblonable New* York 
with piquant vividness." [Critic. 3T3 

STRANGERS AND WAYFAREBS. 
[by 8,« O. Jkwktt: Houghton^ 18B0.] 
♦♦Every such Volume of her work is sure 
to be delltfttt, and this well nmlntains the 
regard we have given to those gone before. 
In the hour of her hlest success she can 
hardly have surpassed *The Town Poor,* 
or *A Winter Courtohip' or ♦By the Blom- 
ing Boat.* In these,— as In all others, 
indeed,— there Is acute obser^'atiou, deep 
sympathy, a delftfui humor, and a fine 
literary art. No one, we think, writes 
such shurt stories as Miss Jewett. Others 
equal her at some points—may, at single 
points, even surpass her; but the complete 
result of her labor is a cameo, carved, 
polished, and tiuished, which bears study 
and yields pleasure at every point. She 
has worked her New«Eaglaad field well, 
and bus drawn so many characters from it 
that one mit fear repetition, yet there Is no 
apiieurunce of this. As human character 
is so dillerent the real artist can draw it in 
a thousand different forms without re|)cat- 
ing. And to our view Miss Jewett is a 
true artist." [American. 314 

SU(U!KSSPULMAN(A). [byJULIKM 
OouDON", i. e., Julia (Storrow) Cruger: 
UppincoU, 18iK).] ♦•Oanicl Lawton, at 
the age of 45, after having led a studious 
life among books, a progressive one among 
men anu affairs, and a negative domestic 
existence as the husband of a worthy but 
uuiuspiriui; woman and the father of happy 
children, finds himself, by his enthusiastic 
nomination for the governorship of his 
state, tlie hero of the hour. All society is 
o\)eu to him. His entrance Into that social 
stratum where living has become one of 
tlic fine arts is throu the guidance of one of 
those seductive women whose very fasci- 
nation for men of charaeter often consists 
in their superiority to the ♦lK>au niomle.' 
Couiitance Grcsham was an ♦elegante* both 
by environment and temperament; but she 
had the desire for fuller life, and she was 
dangerous to Daniel Lawton for Just that 
reason. She recognized the force and tha 
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original feeling of the in»n; iiud these she 
wished to turn to account for her glory : so 
she made him the fashion In her world. 
But the nicety of the question is not the 
sincerity of the love between Mrs. Gresh- 
am and Dan Lawton ; It is the recognition 
of the situation by Mrs. Lawton, and by 
the reader, who, more clearly than that 
stunned and groping woman, realizes that 
this is one of the irreflitable facts of life, 
esiiccially of amcrican political life. The 
question Is psychic, not ethical; even Mrs. 
Lawton in her dull pain Maw clearly that 
while Hlie had settled into an absorbed and 
routine tlomesticity, hardly int4*r(>sting 
herself in her hu»baud*s career, he had 
gone ou doubling the 5 talents which had 
been given liim until he was entering into 
that reward which worldly capacity com 
mandfi. It is here, when husband and 
wife are driving together, when she speak», 
when he ren'i(>mbers all she has been to 
him, that the story closes — how wo nliall 
not divulge.'' [i.'ritic. 373 

SUI»EUIOR WOMAN (A), [by Jaxk 
(Wooi-SEY) Varuley: Roberta, 1885.] 
**Tlie style of the work is eat$y, un- 
affected, and lucidly simple; its inci- 
dents, tho by no means HtiU*tling or even 
striking, are such as are well adapted to 
the end of developing the character of the 
heroine. . . The scene is laid in the city or 
. New-York and its environs, and the fact 
that there is no exhaustive study of the 
fashionable life of that city Is one which 
calls for grateful praise." [American. 370 

.SUSY L-»S DIAUY [by Eli/.a J.« 
Catr.] **had a wide and deserved i>upu- 
larity because of its purity of style and 
delicate delineation of character. The 
scene is laid In a New-Iiampshire village, 
and the story emboilics much of what was 
best and truest in New England country 
life half a century since.'' [lioston ** Lit- 
erary World." 377 
^ SWORD OF DAMOCLES (The), [by 
Anna K«* (Grkkn) Koiu.fk: Vutnam„ 
18SL] **On the whole the influence of the 
work is not bracing; there is the smell of 
the lamp about it; it is morbid, sensation- 
al, hysterical: it lacks repose, humor, 



pronounced articulation and anatomy. 
The style is wearlsonioly prolix, and the 
conversation of the chanu^ters has uni form- 
ly a school-girl formality and Johnsonian 
pomposity which is both tedious and comic. 
As a study of New-Vork life, liowever, 
the work deserves to meet sucitess." 
[American. 378 

TAKEN BYSIEUK [Lippincott, 18S7.] 
*'tells the story of a country boy who goes 
to New-York to try his fortune as a Jour- 
nalist. Finally becomes managing editor, 
and maries the prima donna. There is an 
air of ingenuousness about the book which 
half redeems it, but It is an innocent story 
ennf." [Atlantic. 370 

TENDER REi;0LLE(T10NS OF ' 
IRENE MACGILLlrlJDDY (THE) [by 
Lauuknck Oliimiant: Btuckteood,— 
Harper, 1878.] **is worth noticing as an 
attempt, which has evidently made a hit, 
to portray from u foreign |>oint of view 
the manners of New-York. It is interest- 
ing to notice what it is that has struck the 
author as the leading characteristics of the 
society which chiefly congregates iu that 
expensive quarter. The freedom and the 
**smartness" of the young ladies, and the 
part played by mari(>d men of a certain 
age in briugiu,<; tliem out, guiding their 
flrst steps in society, presiding at their 
di^but in the **german." ent«>rtaining them 
at evening repasts at DeUnonico's— these 
fxiints had been already more or less suc- 
cesstully touched upon. Hut the great 
feature of New-York fashion is the eager- 
ness and energy displayed by mariageablc 
maidens in what is vulgarly called **hook- 
ing" a member of the English aristocracy." 
[Nation. 380 

TilElU PILGRLMAtSE [by 1): D. 
Waunkh : Harper f 188«.] *'is the fruit of 
a happy idea, briiliantly conceived and well 
carried out. The idea of t w ist ing together 
a love story and a panorama of travel is 
indeed not new. . . Mr. Warner^s story. If 
such it may be calleil, has however, a much 
wider range of scenery for its accommoda- 
tion, and is rather more a series of water- 
ing-pi.ieu sketches than a novel. As sueli 
it is delltful. His fresh humor, his keen 
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eye tor the trtita whtfb distlngutsl^ the 
commonpliiee Arom iu brother connioD- 
place, nod his well-defined but equally 
well-restrained sympathetic quality, always 
(Ittshed with just a touch of cynicism, and 
sometimes, It must be admitted, yielding to 
tits of fastidiousness. Nevertheless few 
men could have tasted the changing fases 
of summer life at all leading eastern water- 
ing-places with a more Just appreciation of 
all, and it is Instructive as well as delftAil 
to follow him/* [American. 381 

THIEF IN THE NIGHT (THE). [by H. 
[E •.] (l».)SpoKFORD : Jioberts, 1872.] "The 
imprcsHlon which this novel makes Is a 
very curious one. The author sins against 
reality liotli by Improbubilitles of fact and 
ImpoMriihillties of sentiment. There is a 
misplaced splendor about It, a tawdry 
elegaiict!, in which our New-England 
*Ouida' delitH, which is as Incongruous us a 
masquerade drcKs in a horse-car. The 
characters flaunt about In brocudeg and 
ifijksund satlnn; they dine off gold, and 
never speak without alliteration. They 
are as elegant as the ladies and gentlemen 
on tailors* pattern sheets » but look to see 
what they really are, and you find some- 
thing equally offensive by reason of its 
Hilliucsfi and its wickedness." [Nation. 382 

THUOUGH ONE ADMINISTUATION 
[by F.. [E..] (H.) Hitrne'IT: Osgood, 
1888.] **is the story, In Us main lines, of a 
young woman entering Washington soitiety 
just as a young officer In the army— who If 
he had staid longer in Washington would 
doubtless have won the young woman — 
left for the frontier. After 8 years. Col. 
Tredeunis returns to find Hertlia the wife 
of a man who is llt-niiuded and selfish. 
She has apparently thrown herself Into 
society from a love of power and a pursuit 
of happiness, but the return of the friend 
of her youth iy the occasion for a better 
knowledge of her. She has secretly re- 
tained her love of him, wliicli has grown 
more intense with the decline of her respect 
for her husband. Throu one administra- 
tion we are allowed to see the torture of 
this unhappy woman. Outwardly she Is 
the brltest, the gayest, of mortals, and little 



by little these arta are nade nse of by her 
husband to accomplish corrupt ends. Col. 
Tradennis looks on in anguish. He refuses 
to abandon his faith in her, but that faith 
nmst rest upon recollection and occasional 
glimpses ofher real nature; the sit which 
is offered him is of a heartless, restless 
woman. . . It is plain that Wasli* 
ingtOB society has given Mrs. Burnett 
much food for reflexion, and the lives of 
the men and women who draw their bread 
from official patronage are depicted with 
power and earnestness. There is much 
that is in protest against corruption, and 
there are glimpses cf political life as seen 
from the Interior.*' [Atlantic.] —*'The 
book is full of charm and Intelligence. . . 
It Is exqulMltcly feminine,— full of the soft 
frou-frou of silken gowns, the odor of 
heliotrope, the sparkle of jewels on pretty 
hands, and the flutter of gracefully wielded 
fans. In fact, the Interest of the book 
centres In Bertha, who is one of the pret- 
tiest figures in recent fiction : she fills the 
stage, and the men, who are subordinate 
characters, fall Into appropriate positions, 
— the professor, the fact of whose pater- 
nity surprises himself, and who studies 
Bertha,— Richard Amory, who is Bertha's 
husband and the father of her children, 
but who, wrapped in love of himself and 
his objects, allows her to become *une 
femme Incomprise,'— Col. Tredennis, who 
loved Bertha from the first, but did not 
speak at the rit time, hence Is silent and 
faithful,— Arbuthnot, in love with Bertha, 
S4?nators, etc., all admiring Bertha and 
revolving about her.— The Westoria Land 
Scheme, which gradually absorbs Amory, 
muki^s him use every effort in his power to 
promote Its success, and he puts his wife 
into doubtful positions,— compelling her to 
do a little lobbying for him with her circle 
of admiring senators. But Bertha fits her 
way throu her difficulties valiently to the 
end, and we could wish her better reward* 
ed at the last. The final solution of the 
problem the incidents of the story have 
created is pathetic and hopeless.** [Lip- 
pincott*s. 383 

THKOUUU WINDING WAYS, [by 
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Ellkn W. Olnsy [Kirk] : LippineoU, 
1879.] **Tbere ig always a cataiitropbe in 
Mi9R Olney't stories, but In tbia tbe ending 
is better than common. Tbe interest does 
not flag at all, tho we have found ourselves 
giving a si of relief at Its turning put so 
well. There are some uubaippy things in 
it, but the characters generally ure noble.** 
[Boston*' Literary World.** 384 

TINKLING CYMBALS [by Kdoar 
Fawckti*: Osgood^ 1884.] **is designed 
to show tho hollowncsM or moilcni f inthlou 
ascontnisted with that hind of Ideals and 
Ideas which borders on the coast of that 
other land called Bohemia. Leah Itumilly, 
its heroine. Is the dauter uf a lady who, In 
her ardent youih, had scaled the lecturer's 
platform at a time when to do su luvulved 
grave things. . . The end of this experience 
Is to leave Mrs. Uomilly Htigmatizcd fur 
life UM a person of eccentric or Immoral 
notions. Her younj and licautiful dauter, 
bred among reformers and *eariieMt tlilnli- 
erM,* hankers, with a |>erfectly natural 
reaction, after that other world where 
people are content to be l»eautiful and well 
mannered and well dreiiKed, to take thiu{;s 
lltly, amuse themselvc!* easily and constant- 
ly, and not worry about ^subjects*. This 
world she flnds in Newport, and hIic maries 
one of Its denlzeiiH, a pet of Hoelety, charm- , 
Ing and aceompliwlied, who, with u rapid- 
ity of doeadencc known only to the theater, 
becomcM within a twelvemonth an uumltl- 
gated, drunken binite; and poor l^eah 
arrives at her real happinesH only after his 
opportune death further in the story.*' 
[Boston ''Literary World." 3H& 

TRANSPLANTED ROSE (A) [by 
M*. E«« (W11.80N) Siir.uwooi) : Ilarpert 
1882.] ''carries its own scented atmosfere 
and the britness of its coloring along with 
it, and gives a detailed account of the splen- 
dors of New York life, which, if material 
and prosaic, has at least the merit of 
Intense realism. . . The society we entcr'is 
not alone fashionable. It is correct ; and it 
Is tbe author's function not only to siiow 
the privileges and delfts of the few, but to 
moralize Ufion the weaknesses of human 
nature In not keeping itself wholesome 



under Uie temptatlona. of wealth and 
position. Tbe heroine, Rose, a breezy 
Western girl, comes to visit her aunt in 
New- York, and meeta successes which 
are In themselves troubles, since she Is raw, 
untutored, undisciplined either by exper- 
ience or good taste In the code of polite 
manners. Her progress Is, however, rapid 
anil the climax of her success (marhige to 
an englishman of rank), shows, no doubt, 
the fitting reward of virtue for all anierl- 
ctn girls. If a thread of sensational Imui 
and melodrama hud been excluded from 
the little book, it would better have pre- 
sented the ideas which the writer wished 
to convey, besides iN^ing pleasanter and 
more readable." [Lipplncott's. 3HCI 

TRITONS [by E. L. Bynnkk: Boston, 
Lock' wood, 1878.] "Is a wholesome and 
good humored tale of New-Vork life. . . 
Both stories are uInivc the average, and 
Impress ouc ns l>cing the facile work of a 
clever and ugreeable man. There is real 
humor in each, especially In the too rare 
appearances of the gentleman in Tritona 
with a mania for china and interior decor- 
ation. *Our drawing-room*, he remarka 
casually at breakfast, Ms commonplace ati«l 
Inartistic. 3Iy design Is to have the floor 
laid in 'Maniut terie' of dilferent varieties 
of Irish oak : to have the walls covered 
with Japanese slamptfd leather, with a 
dado of ebonized cherry carved In cauK^o, 
after a mcdiuival design of hunting scttncs 
and Insignia for which I have drawings. 
The cieling I shall have painted in panels 
and cross-hatched wii It ebonized moldinga, 
while for the frieze I am going to have a 
far-simile cast of the Parthenon frieze 
actually set in the wall. What do you 
think of that, my dear?'— 'I think it will bo 
a jumble of an early english castle, a Ju|h 
anese palace, and a greciun temple, all 
shaken up and poured Into a yankee parlor: 
and it will befrUful; but then you know 
I have no intuitive iiereeption."— It is tbe 
legitimate functiun of Mr. Itynner's raillery 
to touch otr the follies of respectable 
society. AVhen he essays to irradiate with 
a glart! of unnatural cheerfulness the lodg- 
ings of a crippled tircman, and to reduce 
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to a series of Jingling rlmet the 'short and 
simple annals of the poor/ he (isils.'* [At^ 
lanUc. 387 

TRUE TO A TYPE, [by Ro. Glel- 
and: Blaektooodt 1887.] *'Tbe hero of 
Mr. Oleland*8 story of unpolished ameri- 
can life Is not an exact replica of Enoch 
Ardcn, tho there are sevcrul points of 
resemblance In the S characters. Joseph 
May lor Is true to a type in a more tragical 
fashion than the laureate's hero, but the 
pathos excited by his misfortunes Is not so 
pure and tender as that which is created 
by the potMii. . . The giftM diApltiyed by the 
author of *True to a Type* iire well suited 
to the tt^lliiig of u humorous narrative of 
provincial oxisu^nce in New England, 
and It is a pity that Mr. Ciehuid was not 
RatiKtlcd with a more commonplace plot. 
As for humor, there Is plenty of a kind.*' 
[Athenaeum. 3H8 

TKIIMPS. [by O: W: CUKTis, Harper, 
—Low J lAdl.] "The materials are drawn 
from the many-colored exhibitions of ivMti' 
louttble and comiiierciul life in New York; 
and they are wrdt into a cabinet of por- 
traitures which vividly rttivai the familiar 
traits of the oriKiiml." [Ilariwr's]— ''If 
this novel be, as it professes, a picture of 
aiuei'iean town life, America In general, 
and New- York in particular, must be a 
dreadfully vulvar place. The vulgarity is 
not on the surraee,— not a vulKarily of 
mere manner, dreMM, or accent,— but a vul- 
garity which is Innate, that oozes out at 
every |>ore; a vul»;»rity which seems to be 
con;(cnital, us naturuliKts kuv, nnd to have 
been, moreover, handed down throu many 
geuerationH. The vulgarity of worldlinesH 
pervades every page of this picture of New- 
York society; it is as tho the universe 
were suddenly changed into one great 
st<M!k-4*xchunge, wh<>re to nnike money 
and to spend it m\\o\\ fine upliolstery, lino 
dinners, and tine drcNX are tiie being's end 
and aim of all human creutun^s, — the chief 
end of man and his whole duty. There is 
no ideal, no disguise of Hcience, art, fame, 
or antiquity ; it is all being in businesM and 
making money in order to live in the 
abundance of mattirial luxury; or elM*, 



being in buslnesa, to fail and beoome poor, 
to live in a small house, and to wear a limp 
white cravat, whicht in this novel, at least, 
is always the outward and Ylslble sign of 
having been unfortunate in buslnesa. If 
this novel be a picture of the manners of 
the day, all we can say is that America 
must be a dreadful phiee to be obliged to 
live in,— one great provincial town, with 
no metropolis in the distance, where better 
things mit at leat^t be hoped for, whether 
to bo realized or not." [Athenieum. 389 

TULIP PLACE [by Virginia W. 
Johnson: Harper, 1886.] **even if it 
does not strike one as a remarkably good 
portrait of New- York, is nevertheless 
full of a gruteftil vitality and vividness 
which make it an extremely Interesting 
Ktory. It bus u little air of quaintness which 
seems decidedly of foreln influence, and all 
its situations are too strained to be In the 
leant like Mr. llowells' realism; yet it is all 
entertiuning and MUggestive, and combines 
so much humor, pathos, and tbotfulness, 
that the reader Is sure to be dented with 
It." [Critic. 390 

TWICE MAURlRD [by Calvin VV. 
PiiiLi.KO : N.-Y., Diz <t KdwardHf ISTiS.] 
is **a well-told rural story with carefully 
studied dcHcriptions of charai^ter and 
scenes *in the steady old state of Connec* 
ticut. [( 'rayon.]—" IJaa two extremely 
good points about it.— a short racy preface 
and the quality of not pretending to be 
more than it is,— viz., a lively, readable, 
amusing Ktory of american rural life. The 
incidi'nts cannot Im* called very probable, 
but when a reader is anmsi'd be does not 
care to be critical. The hero's character 
ih well drawn." (Athemeum. 391 

TWO MEN. [by E.. D. (B.) Stoddahi>: 
Jiunce, urn,] *^Tho r«'ader will find that 
he has llted u})on no ordinary novel, lie 
will n*ad it eagerly for its inleretit, slowly 
for it8 fullnesK, and he will lend it to those 
among Ids friends who have a sense for 
the uncommon, an ear for rare and fine 
melody, an eye for nature's scale of color, 
a soul to which nothing human la foreln. 
Ity a majority of readers Mrs. Stoddard'a 
liook will be called queer and nothing more ; 
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ancl. traly, bothlng li easier than to find 
fkttit with it$ augalaiities, iu abruplneM, lUi 
neeUlessIy apbiux-like wordiug ... I« it 
a Huse, this practical New-England 
woman whose story lies equally in the 
woods and in the kitchen, whose cake- 
niuking go^ on at the sanie time with the 
pluckiug-out of nieu'saud women's souls 
and holding them to the lit? It is precise- 
ly this mingling of the homely and the 
awful which gives *Two Men* its quality. 
The rude New-England seii-coast life, 
with all its austerities, bears the relation to 
the character of the book which the nioor< 
of Yorkshire do to C*. ISrontO's genius.** 
[Nation, 188S,— by Kmma Norton Irclund] 
— **In plot; in character and treatment, 
*Two Men* is one of the most original books 
written by ;an amcrican woman ; it is orig- 
inal in its goodness and in it>i badness; the 
author*s faults, like lier merits, are al- 
most wholly her own, and not 3Iiss Shc|)- 
herd*s, as ifi the works of Miss Preseott 
[S|>ollbrd] , nor C»« lironte*H, as in the 
works of Miris Harding [Davis]. . . A\mti 
from this Intensity, the literature oftlie book 
is excellent. The style is exquisitely dear 
and sliar|)-cut: tho reader Is hurried to the 
end with a tireless succession of events, 
and there is a peculiar pleasure and repose 
to the interest In being made to rest at last 
solely on the fortune of Philippa and Jason. 
Altogether the novel must be accei)led as 
an ori;^ual expression of american feeling, 
and its characters, however exceptional, as 
veritable amerlean ty|)es.** [Nation, is(i5, 
—by AV: D. Howells. 39a 

UNCLK *IJ.SIIA»S SHOP, [by Uow- 
LAND E. UoiiiNsoN : Forest d; Stream 
rub, Co., 1887.] ♦•Twenty-two sketches of 
homely life iu Vemiout, as it was a gen- 
eration a^o. The sketches are continuous 
in so far tliat they deal with the same char- 
acters, who meet for tlie most part in the 
shoi>-shop of *lJsha Peggs ... So nmch for 
the mere external features of thii sketches. 
It would be a mistake to think that the 
l>ook l>elonged in the catt>gory of thread- 
bare New-Knglund dialect fiction. Mr. 
Robinson has the art of a story-teller, and 
the gift of portrait-painting; and when 



now and then he touches opon the tendeiw ' 
er side of this homely life, he does it with 
a sure hand. The compactness of his style 
is remarkable, and his eye for picturesque- 
nessin nature is keen and sympathetic. 
The book is racy, but very ciose to the 
soil. It is long since we have seen so 
masculine a treatment, and in spite of the 
extreme Yankeeism of speech and fi'ase, 
the book impresses one as singularly fresh 
and genuine.** [Atlantic. 393 

UP FUOM THE CAPE, [by Hkzkki- 
All HuriKKWOKTii : £ste8, 1883.] **Thu 
plea is pnisented in the form of a pic- 
tured contrast between a Boston family 
and a Cai>e Cod family, the two heads of 
which are brotliers. The story is told by 
Jefierson, tlie son of the Boston father. 
The latter U 41, gray, careworn, sleepless, 
and dragging himself into an early grave 
with stocks, per cents, and chloral. The 
mother is given to Newiiort, another sou 
is ei^oying himself abroad, and the father 
is slaving his life away, in tlie etfort to feed 
the tastes of an ambitious, idle, and pleas- 
ure-loving family. Jellerson is the single 
exception, and Ids father's solitary comfort. 
Unele Eben, down on the Cape, where 
Jetl'crson goes to visit. Is 05, but looks 
younger than his city brother: has lived a 
quiet and peaceable life, in all godlinirss 
and honesty, is content with sucli things as 
lie has on the old farm, and exhibits a sim- 
ple, homely cbaracter. Aunt Dchire, his 
partner, is otlered as the quaint and origi- 
nal fij^ure of the liook, and makes some 
amusement with her clam bskes, her un- 
fortunate investments in the Uev. Ur. 
Ganiiii*s Colorado mines, and her visits to 
Itoston doctors.** [ Boston **Literary 
AVorld.** 301 

UPS AND DOAVNS. [by E: E.IIai.k: 
ltuhert»y-Loio, 1873.] ••This story, deal- 
ing with the ruf and ready vicissitudes ol 
practical life, contains greater variety of 
incident and character. Without reveal- 
ing iho mechanism of his plot, we may say 
that Mr. Hale traces the fortunes of a 
young american from bis college days. In 
which he enjoys the advantage of inherited 
wealth, to tiie time wlicn, having lost all 
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by an adverse stroke of fortune, be succeeds 
in re-establUbiiig btoiiielf in a poMltlonof 
iudepeudencc, and sbares bis weli^ariied 
prosperity with a charming bride. • . The 
two heroines, Jasper's Bertha and Oscar's 
eharmiu}? Uutb, are simply delltful. Self- 
r(*liant, as are all their country-women, 
and plucky to the verge of rashness In 
their battles with adverse circumstances, 
they never lose the essential gentleness 
which is so often mislukenly attsociuted 
w ith fy sical or moral weakness. It is nota- 
ble, too, that, liuviug (ut their own way 
most resolutely where the conflict was 
needed, they do nut disdain to find the best 
reward of their succeHs in the retirement 
of domestic love." [Athenn^um. 303 

. VIlKilNIA INIIKIUTANCK. A. [by 
Ex l*KXi>LKrox: Appleton, 1888.] "Mr. 
W: Chatteiluu. of New York, is tlic rltful 
ownerof the Virgiuiu pluntiitiun concern- 
ed in this little stury, but In order to claim 
his inhcritunco he is obliged to dlMportriCMs u 
}K>or, proud family of Hoiithcrn counIiim 
who have lived all their lives on the estate 
in the full belief that it belongs to them. 
Accordingly Felix Terry, a New-York 
lawyer, is sent to Virginia to acquaint the 
southern Chuttertons with the fact that 
they have no legal rits to the place, and 
that they muAt renounce their sentinuintai 
ones. The lawyer does not And this task 
easy. Accident leaids him to the Chatterton 
house and he becomes, against his will, do- 
me^tlciiteir witli the very |>eople ho has come 
to put out of possession. Ho makes his mis- 
si(in known and tries to And <iuarters else- 
where but is treated with sucli magnificent 
courtesy, and it is made so clear to him 
that his ]>reKenco on the spot is wholly 
ilcrtirable, tliiit ho settles down more or less 
contentedly to study the Virginia Chatter- 
tons. They are one of the typical southern 
fuiiiilies with which novels have made us 
ramillur. In fact our nortliern story-wrlt- 
crsgo to the South for picturesque cx- 
umples and contrasts, Just as english 
novelists seek them in Ireland. From 
this imuginativo point of vne, the South Is 
an Ireland, unconcpicretl aud uneouquer- 
iibJtvswclling with pride, prejudice and 



discontent; thriftiess, Impracticable, talk* 
ing of millions without a penny in, its 
pocket, piquing itself on superior. gentility 
and dining off a potato. What the South 
lacks, however, (in order to oudntahi the 
parallel) is the Irish spirit of humor, 
Th(>se Virginia Chattcrtoni, dilapidated 
and out-at-elbows as they are, strike us aa 
too dull and solemn to be Interesting. • • 
The scene soon changes from Virginia to 
New-York, where the southern Chatter- 
tons arrive to establish themselves. From ■ 
this point the Intcreft of the story seems to 
us submci-ged in the wider stream of char> 
actor tuul events. 31r. Pendleton*s study 
of his New- York people is not so success- 
ful as of his rather well-worn southern 
types. Mrs. Dcnvers, for example, allho 
given a striking part, docs not play it in a 
way to engage the readcr*s sympathy. 
And intleed the general di^noument is 
rather too unpieasunt for a story which 
has made no pretension to suar hi or |>eue- 
trate deep into character and motive. Its 
purpose would have been better carried 
out had it contained more lit and cheerful 
etlects.** [American. 30G 

WAU OF THE BACHELORS (The) 
[by G: F. WiiAUTtiN: New-Orleans, 
Whartotit 18S3.] "is a comedy, but it Is 
of an elevated tone ; it is clean and free 
from coarseness; it is written with a good 
deal of vivacity and bonhommie; it shows 
really considerable wit and conversational 
brilliancy, and as a mirror of a Hise of 
Ne%v-Clrleans life, wo cannot doubt that 
it is accurate and vivid. As a comiM>sition 
It lacks background, but Its figures balance 
well, and its dialog is well maintained. 
As a liook tliere is too much of it. Con- 
densation would Improve It.** [Boston 
•♦Literary World." 307 

W.V.srnN(n'ON SQUAUE. [by lit 
Jamks: Harper, 1881.] **llere the author 
pushes his acceptance of the common- 
place almost to the length of audacity, and 
the story Is painftilly devoid of life, or 
color, or movement, or any salient points 
whatever. The heraine is the emlKMlimeot 
of all that is common-place and flcgmatic, 
antl pages of exhaustive analysis are ex* 
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pended In ieflning And explftininsr this 
perfectly uninteresting and onlinary young 
woman, wb^ U laboriously shown to be. 
not wbolly without the feelings common 
to humunity^ The substance of the matter 
seems to bu that no girl is too stupid or 
Inert to fall In love If any man should un- 
dertake to make love to her, even ttom 
interested motives. In the character of 
Dr. Penulman a good deal of clever Insft 
Is shown, and there are plenty of wcll- 
tunwd. slftly cynical remarks on the gen- 
eral order of things; but the story drags 
sensibly from a luck of the dramatic sense 
which enables an author to show, not that 
the common-pluec is common-place, but 
that beneath the common-place often lie 
the elements of drama which are unpor- 
ceivod by the ordinary observer." [Ameri- 
can. 308 

WATCHMAN (The) [by Ja. A. Mait- 
LANl>: N.-Y.,— ; Jioutled(je, 1855.] "Is 
an interesting story of anierican life, full 
of incidents which are put t<»};cthor like a 
child*s puzzle. No events in real life were 
ever so clean cut .ind so well titled. The 
I^eoplewho at the beginning of the book 
were appaix!ntly without either name or 
country find, in the last hundred pages, 
not only friends and relatives of the lifest 
respectability, but titles, estates, husbands, - 
wives, and ail the various rewards which 
in niurul stories it is customary to bestow 
U|)on deserving virtue, and which, being 
always consoling to the readur*8 sense of 
l>oetical Justice, is perhaps the reason why 
such stories continue to be read by ration- 
al beings.'* [Athenaeum. 300 

WK AND OUU NKKillBOKS. [by II. 
(E..) (B.) Six)WK: New- York, Ford, 
1875.] ''This book brings us back tq the 
circle of friends we meet in * My Wife and 
1% and is superior to the earlier work. . . 
Intellectual strength and beauty of style 
arc not to be found in this book ; but one 
great merit it has : it is the record of quiet, 
unobtrusive, cvery-day life, which by 
thot fulness make many share in the brlt- 
nessof a little home In a back street. It 
shows the beauty and power of little acts 
of seif-sacriticc and love, for which every 



life haa ample opportunity, and which 
novelists are apt to overlook In straining 
after great deeds of heroism, which can 
enter into but few lives.'' [I'enn Month- 
ly.]— ** When a pet dog 'ticks' across the 
room, and puts his nose between the 'slats* ; 
when one young lady *chippers', another 
*snickers*, [3Ir. W: HIack fre«ju«>nlly uses 
**suiggers" in the same sense.— Wt M. Q.] 
and a tlilrd has 'miifs and tills', wo 
know not whether wo are stuilying a 
new and enlarged english language, or 
merely a dialect chequered with express- 
ive but local flowers of speech. Of gram- 
mar, however, we think we do know 
something; and wo «hould be a little 
surprised to hear a lady of giiod |>osition, 
on either side of the Atlantic, suy, 'I don't 
see as ho lius the least intention,' or, 'I 
don*t see what's to object to'. . . Mrs. 
Slowe seems to advocate that kind of 
intersexuul friendship, which, in some 
parts of our colonial empire, is called 
*MulHnlng\ Mutlining, in itself, is a pleas- 
ant aniusenient; at least, we have been 
told so by experts; but it is objected to by 
stern and experienced nntnunas as not 
condueing to the stern and serious busi- 
ness of uijitrimony. Ind«ed, it is suitl 
that niuthns Uru seldom known to get 
engaged to one another, tlio of course 
there may be exceptions. A nnilt> nnillhi 
is eon8e<|Ucntly looked upon by niannuos 
as a noxious person, who is of no use 
himself, and frftens away those who niit 
be turned to good ueeount. It must l>e 
observed, too, that a muOln is not by law 
or custom compelled to limit iiis patronaj^e 
to one young lady at a time; and there 
luive Im'cu eases known in which a large- 
hearted male nmllin has kept a whole 
charming family single for several years, 
and has ut last 'discovered the state of 
his feelings' for an unknown chit of a i^irl 
iu an adjoining parish." [Athemeuni. -lOtl 
WIDK-WIDE WOULD (The) [by 
SuHAN Waunku: Putnam, 1851.] *"A\h 
luntrs to have been written by an amerlean 
lady of the evangelical school; and its 
special object is to ^liow that human hap- 
piness du^cudn Ufi«i& «^Vk \ie«& ^^ct^iiGiiaK^is^ vN. 
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•octal and moral obligations than on tbo 
observance of certain couTentional codes 
of worship. A.S a work of art, we can say 
but little in itsfsvor; yet there are In It 
such «lc8criptions of amerlvan scenery ami 
so nice portraiture of character— especially 
feniale~us suKfi^cst the idea that the writer 
Is capable of hotter thinKs.» [Atlu 0401 

WIDOW (lOLDSHITirS DAUGH- 
TKR. [by JuLiR P. Smith: Hartford, 
Brottm i Oro8», 1870.] <*Wrlting this 
novel seems to have been a Isbor of love to 
its author. To her, at least, her imaginary 
world and ItM people have been cunvineln^- 
ly real, and she has painted them with a 
brisk coiiUdeiicc hi her subject, and in her 
ability to do it Justice, which is far f ram 
unpleasant. . , She holds up vulgar and 
comuioiipinf e people to ridicule in a way 
which, to Kuy the loast of it, is not su^/ost- 
ivc of ovcr-rrHiicment on her part. Her 
heroine, too, l»elonp) to a tyiM* which seems 
to 1m' fatally prevalent in our native novels 
— Huch of them, at leant, as arc written by 
women— the young woman who is torment* 
ed bv a thirst lor knowledge, who studies 
german wliile she wanhes her dhlies, has a 
(h'nch grammar surreptitiously hidden in 
her nieniliug-baMk(>t, and confounds her 
eneniicH and moves her lovent with fond 
pride by coming out at critical moments 
with pleading Aictn In hlMtory or tint last 
new thing in Hclence. Still, much of MIks 
$mitli*N work i« nither eflectively done, 
and the way In which mIio dlKplaya her 
eharactent in often suggestive. Odtily t>nuf 
too, it ii^ her fan lt« which are her virtues; 
and with a more restrained vivacity and a 
kivner sense of what At to be omitted in 
making her studies from life, tho she mft 
prmluce more unexceptionable work, we 
doul>t if she would Im> half so amusing as 
slie Is at present." [Nation. 0402 

WIiN>W WYSK (Tlie) [by H*. Marr 
Rkan : lloston. Cupple», l^^.] **is an 
entertainin;; littk' book,giMMl for its brevi- 
ty, its swift movement, antl its frequently 
clever bits of character. It is stated that 
Mr. Apthor|K' is supposed to lie the por> 
trait of a well-known Bastim wit [T: Ap- 
pleton] , but there Is littk} to suggest the 



trencliant saying! of the genUeman who 
wished someone would be kind enuf to 
tether a shorn Iamb at the comer of Winter 
and Treuont Streets during the winter 
and spring. . . The real art of the book- 
sift and careless art, but none the less in- 
genious and clever— is in the delineation 
of the Wklow Wyse : the fair young widow 
with that supreme art of fasclnatkm which 
is merely the ability to flatter— to make 
everyone, fh>m the butcher's boy, almost, 
to Mr. Apthorpe, believe when he meets 
her that for the first time in his life he is 
appreciated. The skill, of coarse, lies in 
the subtlety of the flattery, and this, so 
ditHcult to reproduce In Action, has been 
very cleverly given. We are not told In 
long paragrafs the woman's motives and 
her successes, but we see her at work. 
She flits from page to page, from friend to 
friend, from plot to plot, from airy speech 
to delibenite intrigue, with a (*apacity to 
foresee what may be useful to her, perhaps 
tomorrow, perha|>s 5 years hence, whicli is 
exceedingly well reproduced by the 
author.*' [Critic. 0403 

WILLIAM HENRY AND HIS 
FKIENDS [by Abb%' (Morton) Diaz: 
Os(^oo<f.l871.] '*will Iwve a cordial wel- 
come fh>m all the readem of the ^Wiiliaro- 
Ilenry lx>tters.* The new book has, hi 
greater degree, the merits of the first,— 
surprising unatfectedness, and singular 
fidelity to nature. . . The material of the 
book is of the simpk>st kind : it is merely 
tho diversions and adventures at the farm 
during tlio summer in which Mr. Fry 
boards there with AVilllam>HenrT's grand- 
mother. William- Henry has been home 
some years from school, and throudikt this 
volume is seeking that place in a great 
wliolesale Imsiness which he gets at last. 
He is a veritable young man, as he was a 
true boy ; and we belk've tbere never were 
more genuine persons in literature than 
his cousins Lucy-Maria and Matilda, his 
Aunt Ph4>be and his Uncle Jacob. The 
sweetest moral is implied by the whole 
course of the story,— tbo it is searrely a 
story.— and it is full of a perfectly «lelllful 
humor. Indeed, as a humoiisi, ICra. Diai 
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must be recognized ftmoog the first who 
mmijibly ftnd jprofltably please,'* [Atlan- 
tic. 0404 

WOLF AT THE DOOB, (The) [Jio- 
bertB, 1877.] *Hs a Bostott story throu anti 
throu. Witboutgreat pretennioiis to either 
originalltr,strength,or sharpness ofoutline, 
it is free from the commoner faults, and 
after detafuing the reader for Its hour will 
suffer him to go on his way with a pleasant 
impression. The interest turns on the 
love-fortunes of a young heiress, whose 
figure is very cleverly skctehedt and to- 
ward whom one finds a pleasant feeling 
growing in his mind. Hy the *wolf at 
the door' Is meant the Iohs of her large 
property throu the manipulation of a pair 
of scamps; a diitastcr from whivli relief 
comes to her In the i>erson of a faithful and 
worthy lover, whom ithe hud nearly \oHt 
throu a misunderstanding canned hy the 
treachery of an acquaintance." [lluMton 
"Literary Worhl.'' 0405 

WOMAN IN SI»1TK OF IlKltSKI.F 
(A.) [hy J : <'oBi>Y Jka1''fuks«>n : Jlursl, 
1871.] **Thi8 powerfully-written and ex- 
excitmg tale poshcshcm several claims to 
public attention. In the first place the 
vecnc is laid in Canada, the oldest and 
moht picturesque of hritish colonics. 
Everyone who feels an interest in that 
hospitable land will read with eugcrni'ss 
and sympathy the excellent descriptions 
of life in the old dominion— english and 
french *socicty% old-world liabitans and 
fresh importations from tlie green and 
enthusiastic island, clerical and legal nota- 
bilities, garrison loungers, and colonial 
belles, are all presented to us in grafic and 
well-ortlercd groups. The scenery of the 
St. f<awrence affords a theme for Mr. 
Jeaffreson*s descriptive power. In the char- 
acter of Felicia Avalon, masculine in her 
accomplishments tind her spirit of inde- 
pendent integrity, womanly in her enthu- 
siasm and tenderness, her Indignation and 
despair, our author has given good evi- 
dence of his creative originality. Not less 
admirable is the generous siniplicit> , tho 
priestliness witliout arrogance or guile, 
which characterize her brother Felix ; as 



charming, tho less original, is the rare 
nature of the hapless Jemmy, a type of those 
(bmininely gentle spirits occasionally to be 
found combined with intellectual vigor 
beyond the average of boyhood. When we 
add to these merits that our author is never 
dull, that his narrative never flags or falls 
in continuous energy, we have said enuf to 
indicate the general excellence of his 
work." [Athenoium. 0406 

AVOMAN'S UKASON (A) [by W: 1>. 
lIuwRLLS : Osgood, ISSii.] 'Ms an inter- 
esting contribution to the ' discussion of 
self-help by women, in tlie form of a narra- 
tive of Miss Helen liurkncss' experience 
from the time when she lost iier father, her 
lover, and her money until she rtH*overed 
her lover and was relieved from the pre- 
dicament in which ^he A»uud herself. Not 
until she has sounded the gamut from dec- 
orating pottery to senlng behind tho 
counter in a fotograf shop is her lovur 
allowed to come to h(>r rescue, lie is kept, 
away by an ingenious series of disasters, 
but the reader awaits his final return with 
a calm eontUlence in the upritness of tho 
story-teller. . . Yet how thoroly enjoyable 
this story is to anyone who knows tho 
originals ! AVe are not certain that a famil- 
iar acquainUur.'e with lloston and Cani- 
bridge|>ort and the Heverly shore can l»e 
tlispensed with in a satisfactory apprecia- 
tion of the characters ami situations." 
[Atlantic. 040T 

WOMEN'S IIIISHANDS. [LippincoU, 
1870.] **0f three good stories hen* repuli- 
lislied the first is 'The Itarber of Miilas*, in 
which the course of true love is obstructed 
hy the curiosity and meddlesome fussiness 
of a man who Is intended to show that 
these traits are not exclusively feminine 
ones, and who fulfils the mission not too 
obtrusively. *Tlie False i'rincc' |)ortruys 
tho struggles of a snobbish man to hide his 
vulgar antecedents. In 'Narcissus*, the 
third and l>est, the hero alienates by his 
self-worship the woman whom he loves, 
and marles her who only reflects his ima^^e. 
The latter dies but he loses his second 
chance from the same cause, and pass(>s his 
life in unsatisfieil longing for he knows not 
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